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THE  HONOR  OF  AN  AMERICAN 


By  AN  OLD  SCOUT 


CHAPTER  I.  • 

JULEvS  FONTAINE,  THE  FRENCH  SPY. 

The  Big  Show  was  in  camp  at  the  outskirts  of  the  city  of 
Berlin,  and  as  far  as  doing  business  was  concerned,  things 
were  at  a  standstill. 

Ypung  Wild  West,  the  well  known  Boy  Hero  and  Champion 
Deadshot  of  the  West,  was  not  doing  much  worrying,  how¬ 
ever.  A  pile  of  money  had  been  made  by  the  show  before 
the  war  broke  out,  and  he  had  arranged  things  satisfactorily 
that  the  expenses  incurred  by  “laying  off”  could  be  met  with¬ 
out  suffering  any  real  loss. 

Since  the  young  deadshot  and  his  friends  had  been  “Caught 
in  the  European  War"  they  had  been  anything  but  idle. 

They  were  all  of  an  adventurous  turn  of  mind,  and  it  ’s 
needless  to  say  that  they  were  able  to  find  what  they  w'anted 
in  that  line  without  being  compelled  to  do  much  hunting  for  it. 

Having  received  passes  and  other  valuable  documents  from 
the  kaiser  and  the  secretary  of  France,  Wild  could  go  and 
come  pretty  much  at  his  will  anywhere  in  Germany  or  France. 

\  The  fact  that  he  had  saved  the  life  of  the  German  crown 
prince  made  him  “solid”  with  that  country,  though  he  was 
strictly  neutral,  first,  last  and  all  the  time,  upon  the  war 
question. 

With  Cheyenne  Charlie,  the  scout,  and  his  wife,  Anna,  Jim 
Dart  and  Elolse  Gardner,  his  sweetheart.  Arietta  Murdock, 
the  golden-haired  heroine  who  was  some  day  to  become  the 
wife  of  the  dashing  young  deadshot,  and  Hop  Wah,  the  clever 
Chinee,  our  hero  had  Just  returned  from  France,  and  are  to 
be  found  at  the  Wild  West  camp  as  this  story  opens. 

There  w'as  much  to  tell  to  those  who  had  been  idling  away 
their  time  at  the  camp,  but  our  friends  had  scarcely  started 
In  to  relate  their  adventuies  when  something  happened  that 
gave  promise  of  leading  to  a  brand-new  adventure. 

It  was  on  the  same  morning  that  they  arrived  at  the  camp 
»  that  Richards,  the  foreman  of  the  band  of  cowboys,  discovered 
a  man  hiding  in  one  of  the  wagons. 

How  long  he  had  been  there  no  one  knew,  but  evidently  he 
must  have  crept  into  the  camp  during  the  night. 

^  Naturally  thf?  foreman  promptly  brought  the  stranger  before 
Young  Wild  W’est  and  his  partners. 

“What'a  the  trouble,  Richards?”  the  young  deadshot  asked, 
ae  be  was  ^alled  from  the  tent  where  he  was  at  that  moment 
reciting  Howo  of  the  adventures  they  had  met  with  over  the 
bord^-r-llne  into  Frarne. 

"We  foiiTi''  a  ».f.rang-r  hidin'  In  the  camp.  Wild,  was  the 
Tti'v  "I  re-.kon  be's  a  F'rcnchman,  too,  though  he  won’t  have 
C'VK  0  to  nay. 


“Fetch  him  in." 

Then  Riphards  led  in  a  medium-sized  man  who  might  have 
been  thirty-five  years  of  age,  whose  face  was  pale  and  set. 

He  was  attired  in  civilian  clothes,  but  there  was  no  mistak¬ 
ing  that  he  was  a  Frenchman,  for  his  every  appearance  in¬ 
dicated  it. 

“Well,  stranger,  v/hat  are  you  doing  here?”  Wild  asked, 
after  he  had  looked  him  over  carefully  and  had  satisfied  hini- 
self  that  the  man  really  had  no  business  in  that  part  of  the 
country. 

The  Frenchman  shook  his  head,  showing  that  he  could  not 
understand  the  boy’s  words. 

Then  V/ild,  who  had  learned  to  speak  French  fairly  well, 
asked  the  same  question  in  that  language. 

"I  was  driven  from  my  home  in  Berlin  three  months  ag."), 
and  since  then  I  have  been  keeping  out  of  the  way  of  my 
enemies,  the  Germans,  fearing  that  they  might  seize  and  put 
mo  to  death,”  came  the  reply. 

“For  three  months  you  have  been  dodging  them,  eh?” 

“Yes." 

“That  seems  rather  strange.  1  can’t  understand  why  you 
have'  managed  to  keep  in  hiding  for  such  a  long  time.  You  are 
trying  to  get  back  to  your  own  country,  eh?” 

“Yes,  If  you  can  give  me  assistance  I  will  appreciate  it." 

“A  French  spy,  most  likely.  Wild,"  Charlie  said.  In  an  un¬ 
dertone. 

He  went  on  questioning  the  stranger,  who  finally  .gave  his 
name  as  Jules  Fountaine,  and,  having  become  in  a  talkative 
mood,  related  a  story  which,  though  rather  strange,  seemed 
quite  plausible. 

He  had  kept  a  little  store  in  the  big  German  city,  he  de¬ 
clared,  and  for  over  two  years  had  eked  out  an  honest  livina:. 

But  when  the  war  broke  out  trouble  arose  immediately,  and 
finally  he  was  forced  to  flee  from  his  store  and  seek  quarters 
with  a  few  more  Frenchmen  who  had  set  up  housekeeping  in 
the  cellar  of  an  old  building,  until  they  could  find  a  means  to 
leave  the  city  and  get  back  to  France. 

All  those  who  had  been  living  in  the  collar  with  him  had 
been  seized  and  shot  to  death  as  spies,  and  only  the  day  be  "ore 
he  had  quit  the  cellar  and  set  out  to  try  and  make  his  way  to 
the  French  border. 

When  he  came  to  the  camp  of  the  Wild  West  Show,  darknei? 
was  coming  on,  so  he  felt  that  he  v/ould  he  safe,  and  crerit 
into  one  of  the  wagons,  where  ire  had  been  found  by  one  of 
the  cowboys  later  on. 

“Well,  M’sieur  li'ountalne,"  Wild  said,  after  lio  bad  li  tmi ,  i 
to  the  story  he  told,  “I  am  not  going  to  tell  you  v/u-tber  i 
believe  w'hat  you  have  l;een  telling  mo  or  not.  tai'-,’.  '  it  , 
Is  none  of  my  business,  since  we  are  s'.rict  y  neulial  In  tiiis 
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^ar-game.  But  wo  can’t  keop  you  here.  If  you  are  accuset 
of  being  a  spy  by  the  Germans,  we  would  be  sure  to  get  In 
trouble  if  we  were  to  do  so.  All  I  can  say  is  that  I  wish  you 
luck  in  getting  back  to  France.” 

“Where  my  wife  and  child  are  waiting  for  me.” 

“Your  wife  and  child  are  there,  eh?”  and  Wild  looked  at 
him  sharply. 

“Yes.” 

The  Frenchman’s  face  flushed  slightly  as  he  said  this,  am 
for  a  moment  he  was  quite  uneasy. 

“I  would  like  to  know  how  they  managed  to  get  out  of 
Berlin  and  make  their  w’ay  into  France.” 

“At  that  time  women  and  children  were  not  troubled  a  great 
deal.” 

“Ah,  I  see.  But  see  here,  m’sieur,  you  don’t  mind  if  we 
search  you,  I  suppose?” 

“Why  should  you  search  me?”  and  the  man  acted  as  if 
he  w'ere  indignant. 

“Oh,  I  don’t  know.  We  found  you  hiding  in  one  of  our 
wagons,  and  I  suppose  w'e  could  take  it  for  granted  that  you 
w'^ere  a  thief  or  something  of  the  sort.  I  reckon  we’ll  find 
what  you  have  upon  your  person,  anyhow.  Just  come  with 
me,  please.” 

“If  you  will  sell  me  one  of  the  Western  costumes  you  people 
are  wearing,  I  will  pay  any  price  you  ask  that  is  within 
reason,”  the  Frenchman  said,  as  he  grasped  the  boy’s  arm 
eagerly. 

“Couldn’t  think  of  doing  such  a  thing.  We  are  not  going 
to  permit  any  foreigners  to  masquerade  in  the  Wild  West  cos¬ 
tumes  of  America  if  we  know  it.  Now  you  come  with  me.” 

Then  Wild  took  him  by  the  arm  with  considerable  of  a 
grip,  and  forced  him  to  leave  the  tent. 

Into  a  smaller  one  which  was  vacant  at  the  time  he  went, 
followed  by  his  two  partners  and  Richards. 

“Now  then,  Jim,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  in  his  cool  and 
easy  way,  as  he  pointed  to  the  man,  “you  just  go  through 
his  pockets  and  see  what  you  can  find.” 

“I  protest  against  this!”  Jules  Fountaine  exclaimed.  “You 
as  Americans  have  no  right  to  search  me.” 

“I  told  you  that  we  had  a  right  to  do  it,”  Wild  answered, 
coolly.  “You  were  found  hiding  in  one  of  our  wagons,  and 
being  a  stranger,  we  have  a  perfect  right  to  take  you  for  a 
thief.  Now  then,  just  keep  quiet,  and  it  will  be  all  the  better 
for  you.” 

There  was  no  other  way,  so  the  spy,  if  such  he  was,  submit¬ 
ted  quietly,  while  Jim  went  through  his  pockets  and  soon 
produced  every  evidence  of  his  being  in  Germany  for  no  other 
purpose  than  to  gain  information  that  would  be  of  value  to 
the  allied  forces. 

Certainly,  the  story  he  had  told  was  not  true,  as  they  all 
decided,  for  among  the  effects  he  had  hidden  upon  his  person 
were  a  powerful  field  glass,  a  big  chart,  and  a  sheet  of  figures 
with  writing  in  h’rench,  and  also  a  hood  with  glasses  such  as 
is  worn  by  the  operator  of  an  aeroplane. 

“Fountaine,”  Wild  said,  looking  at  him  and  speaking  se¬ 
verely,  “I  believe  I  told  you  that  we  were  strictly  neutral.  I 
haven’t  the  least  doubt  but  that  you  are  a  French  spy,  bi/t  as 
I  have  no  absolute  proof  of  it,  I  am  going  to  let  it  go  at  that. 
Now  then,  you  take  my  advice  and  burn  those  papers  with¬ 
out  delay.  Come  outside  here,  and  I  will  give  you  a  match.” 

The  man  hesitated  a  moment,  but  no  doubt  he  felt  that  he 
was  getting  off  cheaply,  for  he  followed  the  boy  outside  the 
tent,  and  when  Wild  struck  the  match  and  handed  it  to  him, 
he  quickly  applied  It  to  the  papers  and  let  them  burn  to 
ashes, 

“Good!”  the  young  deadshot  said,  nodding  his  head  approv¬ 
ingly.  “You  are  not  a  thief,  I  am  sure,  so  probably  the  field- 
glass  and  that  hood  belong  to  you.  But  I  can’t  understand 
what  you  are  doing  with  such  a  thing  ns  that.  You  certainly 
didn’t  come  here  with  a  flying-machine.” 

“Oh,  no,”  Fountaine  answered,  quickly.  “But  I  have  hopes 
or  getting  away  with  one." 

“I  see.  You  wouldn’t  call  it  stealing  if  you  manage  to  get 
hold  of  one  of  the  aeroplanes  ow'ued  by  the  Germans,” 

“It  would  not  be  stealing.” 

“All  right.  You  really  admit  that  you  are  a  spy  then?" 

“Certainly  not,  m’sieur,” 

"All  right.  From  w’hat  you  said  a  little  while  ago  w'hen  you 
wanted  to  buy  eldthing  from  us,  you  must  have  money.” 

“I  am  well  supplied  with  money.” 

’That  3  all  there  is  to  it,  then.  You  may  go  your  way." 

“I  w'ould  not  only  like  to  buy  some  clothing  of  you  but  a 
•  hors-'  as  weil."  the  French  spy  said,  heslUtingly.  “Surely 
you  could  spare  a  horse.” 


“No  doubt  we  could,  but  we  are  neutral  In  thl»  caac,  and 
If  wo  sold  you  a  horse  it  would  assist  the  French,  even  If  it 
didn’t  amount  to  anything,  since  you  have  burned  the  papers 
that  you  no  doubt  were  so  long  In  compllng.” 

"It  was  much  time  wasted,”  and  the  Frenchman  looked  at 
the  ashes  of  the  burned  papers  and  shook  his  head  sadly. 

The  girls  now  w’alked  up,  and  wanted  to  know  the  result 
of  the  search. 

Wild  quickly  told  them  all  about  It,  but  did  not  say  out¬ 
right  that  he  believed  the  man  to  be  a  spy. 

However,  w^hen  he  again  refused  to  sell  clothing  and  a  horse 
to  the  Frenchman,  Arietta,  Anna  and  Elolse  pretty  well  un¬ 
derstood  the  situation. 

Probably  feeling  that  it  was  useless  to  press  them  any 
further  to  sell  him  the  Wild  West  costume  and  a  horse,  Jules 
Fountaine  pleasantly  bade  them  all  good-by,  and  then  walked 
aw’ay  from  the  camp. 

Our  friends  stood  watching  him  until  he  reached  the  road 
and  disappeared  behind  a  fringe  of  bushes. 

“A  peculiar  state  of  affairs,  I  must  say,”  the  young  dead- 
shot  said,  turning  to  his  companions.  “I  am  very  sorry  this 
happened,  for  if  it  should  come  to  the  ears  of  the  Germans,  it 
might  be  the  means  of  making  trouble  for  us.” 

If  the  young  deadshot  had  seen  what  happened  ten  minutes 
after  the  Frenchman  disappeared,  he  might  have  been  angry 
indeed. 

One  of  the  cowboys  who  had  been  gambling  and  was  very 
short  of  money  was  hiding  close  to  the  spot  where  the  con¬ 
versation  and  examination  of  the  Frenchman  was  being  car¬ 
ried  on. 

He  decided  that  it  would  be  no  crime  or  really  anything 
wrong  to  sell  his  horse  and  some  clothing  to  thp  fellow,  so  he 
slipped  away  just  before  the  Frenchman  left  and  managed  to 
get  out  upon  the  highway  without  being  seen  by  any  one  in 
the  camp. 

It.  did  not  take  him  long  to  overtake  Fountaine,  and  then 
in  less  than  five  minutes  a  bargain  had  been  made,  and  the 
cowboy  slipped  back  Into  the  camp  with  none  the  wiser  for 
what  he  had  done. 

Doubtless  it  might  be  a  long  time  before  the  horse  would  be 
missed,  and  as  far  as  the  clothing  wms  concerned,  he  had  really 
more  than  he  needed. 

The  show  had  been  camped  there  for  so  long  a  time  now 
that  any  one  connected  with  it  had  little  or  no  difficulty  in 
getting  to  and  from  the  city. 

Of  course  public  houses  were  kept  open,  and  a  cowboy’s 
money  was  as  good  as  that  of  any  one  else,  so  really  the  pro¬ 
prietors  of  such  places  did  quite  a  little  business. 

But  the  man  who  had  sold  the  horse  and  clothing  to  the 
spy  was  wise,  indeed,  not  to  start  in  and  make  a  big  splurge 
with  the  money  he  had  received,  so  his  act  was  not  dis¬ 
covered  just  then. 

There  was  so  much  to  talk  about  that  Young  Wild  West  .ana 
his  friends  quickly  forgot  all  about  the  French  spy,  and  when 
they  finally  retired  that  night  it  was  to  sleep  soundlv,  though, 
of  course,  the  young  deadshot  had  it  in  Jiis  mind  to  look  up 
something  fresh  in  the  way  of  adventures. 

He  had  seen  fighting  in  all  its  phases,  and  had  worked 
with  the  Red  Cross  on  more  than  one  occasion,  thus  doing  all 
he  could  to  establish  the  neutrality  he  and  his  friends  as¬ 
sumed. 


The  next  morning  at  breakfast  Arietta  looked  at  him  smil¬ 
ingly,  and  said: 

Well,  Wild,  wffiat  s  the  next  thing  on  the  programme*^" 

“I  don’t  exactly  know,  little  girl.  Here  we  are  right  in 
Berlin,  as  you  may  say,  and  quite  a  long  distance  from  the 
firing-lines.  I  reckon  1 11  take  a  ride  into  the  city  to-morrow 
and  try  and  make  arrangements  to  get  transportation  over 
tow'ard  Poland.  There  is  a  lot  going  on  there  now,  and  as 
we  haven  t  yet  seen  the  Cossacks  do  any  fighting,  I  think  It 
will  be  something  rather  new  for  us." 

Ha\ent  seen  enough  of  this  terrible  war  vet  "  and  tha 
girl  shook  her  head  solemnly.  *  ’ 

“If  it  comes  to  that.  I’ll  say  that  I  have  seen  more  than 
enough  of  it.  But  the  fact  remains.  Et.  that  it  S  gulnJ 
to  stop  very  soon,  and  It  won’t  hurt  us  one  bit  to  see  V  lot 
more.  Certainly  we  can’t  do  a  thing  that  will  prevent  thl 
bloodsned  that  Is  continually  goiug  on.”  ‘ 

“Rut  to  look  for  such  scenes.  Wild.  Some¬ 

times  I  think  it  \sould  be  advi.sable  to  go  bark  to  the  l*nlte«l 
States  and  t:avcl  with  our  show  there.  ^  I  am  sure 

permission  to  leave  Germany  and  go  on  through 
b  ranee,  or  perhaps  into  Holiand,  vhore  wo  ecuU  easily  lliul 
a  bteamer  that  would  tako  us  back."  ^ 
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•N'a  itc'ubt  could  do  that,  little  girl.  But  T  for  one  atn 
to  it.  We  are  caught  here  in  the  European  war, 
and  If  it  should  >  nd  in  less  than  a  vear  we  can  continue  '^n 
with  our  show.  We  could  go  down  through  Italy,  you  know, 
and  then  into  Spain,  taking  in  all  the  cities  and  the  big 
towns,  and  go  ba^'k  when  we  are  ready  with  a  rich  harvesr. 
Certainly  it  wouldn’t  pay  us  to  go  back  right  now,  even  if 
we  could.” 

“It  certainly  isn’t  paying  us  to  remain  here  in  camp 
writh  the  \v,  ges  and  salaries  going  on  all  the  time.” 

“Thai’s  all  right,  little  girl.  But  you  must  remember  that 
nearly  every  one  here  is  receiving  but  half  pay,  and  that 
they  a'-e  well  satisfied  with  it.  too.” 

“I  don’t  see  why  they  shouldn’t  be,”  and  the  girl  shrugged 
her  shoulders.  “They  have  all  they  want  to  eat,  and  live 
in  idleness.” 

“Never  mind,  little  girl.  We  have  got  to  get  over  into 
Poland,  and  that’s  all  there  is  to  it.” 

“If  you  say  so  it  must  be,  V/ild.” 

At  that  moment  a  call  came  from  Hop  Wah. 

“Misler  Wild,  somebody  alleb  samee  wantee  see  you,  so  be,” 
the  Chinaman  said. 

Ti#  young  deadshot  quickly  left  his  sweetheart  and  found 
two  German  army  officers  in  waiting. 

“Good  morning,  gentlemen,”  be  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy 
way,  at  the  same  time  giving  the  military  salute.  “What 
can  I  do  for  you?”  . 

“  We  have  come  for  information  regarding'  the  movements 
of  a  French  spy,”  one  of  them  answered  promptly  in  the  best 
of  English. 


CHAPTER  II. 

THE  COURT  or  IXQUIKY. 

Wild  was  not  at  all  prepared  for  the  officer’s  reply  to  his 
question.  • 

The  fact  was  he  had  forgotten  all  about  the  spy  for  the 
time  being,  and  now'  that  tw'o  army  officers  had  visited  the 
camp  for  the  express  purpose  of  getting  information  regard¬ 
ing  the  movements  of  a  French  spj'’  w'as  quite  enough  to  give 
him  a  surprise. 

But,  as  usual,  he  quickly  regained  his  composure,  and,  with 
a  smile,  he  said: 

“All  right,  gentlemen.  Go  ahead  and  tell  me  what  you 
want  to  know.  Certainly,  if  I  can  give  you  any  information, 
I  will  be  glad  to  do  it.” 

The  officer  who  had  asked  the  question  was  a  lieutenant, 
and  he  turned  and  smiled  at  his  companion,  who  ranked 
just  beneath  him. 

“Mr.  West,”  he  said,  speaking  slov/ly,  “of  course  it  is  not 
strange  that  spies  shou.a  manage  to  get  into  Berlin.  Neither 
is  it  surprising  that  a  member  of  your  big  show  should  be  a 
spy.” 

“Hold  on,  lieutenant.  I  don’t  quite  catch  your  meaning,” 
the  .voung  deadshot  spoke  up,  looking  at  him  sharply. 

“Very  well.  We’ll  sit  down  somewhere  to  talk  it  over.  I’m 
sure  you  will  understand  my  meaning  before  I  am  through 
talking  to  you.” 

“You  have  intimated  that  some  one  in  our  employ  is  a 
spy.” 

“Yes.  that  is  right.  But  it  is  quite  possible  that  you  may 
know  nothing  of  it.” 

“You  can  bet  your  life  I  know  nothing  of  it,  and  I  am  very 
sure  a’oout  it.” 

or  couise  the  young  deadshot  was  now  quite  sure  that  the 
French  spy  had  been  traced  to  the  Wild  West  camp,  and  he 
took  it  for  granted  that  the  officer  was  simply  talking  In  that 
way  to  pick  up  Information  that  he  might  not  otherwise  ob¬ 
tain  if  he  should  go  at  It  differently, 

Charlie  and  Jim  had  come  upon  the  scene,  while  Arietta 
stood  near  the  door  of  a  tent  a  short  distance  away  v/atchlng 
and  listening. 

The  two  Germans  did  not  seem  to  want  any  one  to  hear 
what  they  might  say,  for  the  lieutenant  shrugged  his  shoul- 
and  again  invited  Wild  to  go  some  place  and  sit  down, 
where  they  might  talk  In  [)rivate. 

all  right,,  lieutenant,”  Wild  answered,  smilingly.  "I 
am  not  afraid  to  let  my  friends  hear  anything  that  Is  said. 

I  know  th^y  must  know.  But,  If  you  Insist  upon  It, 
I  •Cl  -‘i  you  talk  to  me  in  private,” 

Th^rn  he  InTited  them  to  a  good-sized  tent  which  was  vacant 
aJL  th«  timMi. 


It  really  was  used  for  the  storing  of  articles  that  were  used 
In  the  show,  but  there  was  a  bench  upon  which  the  visitor? 
might  sit. 

As  they  entered  the  tent  the  lieutenant  motioned  to  his 
companion  to  remain  on  watch,  as  if  ho  feared  the  spy  in 
question  might  be  listening  somewhere. 

“Now  then,  go  right  ahead,  lieutenant,”  Wild  said,  as  he 
motioned  him  to  a  scat  on  the  bench,  at  the  same  time  sitting 
down  himself. 

"Before  we  go  any  further,  I  will  inform  yon  that  T  come 
here  almost  directly  upon  the  advice  of  th('  royal  secretary, 
the  lieutenant  said,  speaking  bluntly  dnd  looking  sharply  at 
the  young  deadshot. 

“I  see.  But  what  do  you  mean  by  stating  that  one  of  our 
employees  is  a  spy,  a  French  spy  I  believe  you  said  at  first. 
The  fact  is,  lieutenant,  we  have  no  French  in  our  employ. 

“You  may  not  be  quite  sure  of  that,  Mr.  West.” 

“Oh,  yes,  I  am.  I  know  who  and  what  every  man  is.  Be¬ 
yond  the  Mexicans  and  Indians  and  two  Chinamen,  every 
I)erson  connected  with  the  show  is  an  American  citizen,  born 
and  bred  there,  too.” 

“I  won’t  dispute  your  word.  But  I’ll  tell  you  that  a  French¬ 
man  believed  to  be  a  spy  has  been  captured  wearing  a  Wild 
West  costume,  as  you  may  call  it.” 

“Ah!  ” 

The  face  of  the^boy  lighted  up  instantly. 

“You  begin  to  understand  now,  I  see.” 

“No,  not  exactly.  But  I  think  it  could  be  quite  possible 
that  a  spy  or  any  other  stranger  might  get  hold  of  a  Wild 
West  costume.” 

“Then  you  still  would  make  it  appear  that  the  spy  is  not 
or  never  was  in  your  employ?” 

“I’d  go  my  whole  length  on  that  if  I  were  a  gambler,  lieu¬ 
tenant.” 

“Very  well.  There  is  no  need  of  rae  saying  anything 
further,  only  to  let  you  know  that  you  are  expected  to  appear 
at  noon  before  the  court  of  Inquiry  regarding  the  spy  who 
was  captured  yesterday.” 

“I  will  certainly  be  there,”  Wild  answered  promptly,  though 
it  must  be  said  that  he  was  just  a  bit  uneasy,  for  he  realized 
that  in  some  way  the  French  spy  may  have  obtained  one  of 
the  costumes  belonging  to  the  show,  and  being  captured  in 
it,  it  was  not  strange  that  suspicion  should  be  cast  upon  the 
owners  of  the  outfit. 

The  lieutenant  did  not  try  to  get  anything  further  from 
Wild,  and  it  was  impossible  for  the  young  deadshot  to  learn 
any  more  from  him. 

All  the  questions  he  asked  the  German  were  evaded  neatly, 
and  finally  they  left  the  tent  and  began  talking  about  the 
war. 

Charlie  and  Jim  came  up,  followed  by  Arietta. 

“Well,  boys,  it  seems  that  a  spy  wearing  one  of  our  Wild 
West  rigs  has  been  captured.  Naturally  that  places  suspicion 
on  us,  I  wish  you  would  go  about  among  the  men  and  try 
and  find  out  if  a  rig  is  missing.  I  am  to  appear  before  a 
court  of  inquiry  this  noon  regarding  the  matter.  But  I  reckon 
I’ll  manage  to  prove  my  innocence,  all  right. 

The  young  deadshot’s  partners  were  greatly  surpnised,  and 
so  was  Arietta. 

They  began  questioning  the  two  officers,  but  without  getting 
any  information  whatever. 

Both  Charlie  and  Jim  set  out  to  try  and  discover  if  there 
really  v/as  a  missing  suit  of  clothes  such  as  the  members  of 
the  show  were  wearing. 

They  did  not  miss  a  man  there,  but  naturally  the  guilty 
party  w^  not  going  to  let  It  be  known  that  he  had  sold  an 
extra  suit  of  clothes  and  his  horse  to  the  spy,  so  the  result 
was  that  they  were  just  as  much  puzzled  at  the  finish  of  the 
search  as  they  were  at  the  start. 

Seeing  that  the  two  officers  were  Inclined  to  linger  at  the 
camp,  it  struck  Wild  that  it  must  be  expected  of  them  to  take 
him  to  the  court  of  inquiry  as  a  prisoner 

When  he  spoke  to  them  about  It,  this  was  admitted. 

“All  right,”  the  boy  said,  smilingly.  “I  reckon  you  don’t 
object  If  my  partners  go  with  me.” 

“Certainly  not,”  was  the  reply. 

“Boys,  get  the  horses  ready.  We’ll  ride  over  presently,  and 
I’ll  try  and  find  out  more  about  this  business  l)efore  the 
inquiry  takes  place.” 

Fifteen  minutes  later  the  horses  W(‘r0  led  out,  saddled  and 
bridled. 

Then,  after  assuring  Arietta  that  she  ncetl  not  worry  about 
him  in  the  least.  Young  Wild  West  P’.ounted  his  sorrel  stallion, 
Spitfire,  and  was  ready  to  ride  away  with  the  two  ofiicori. 
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It  was  not  a  very  great  distance  to  the  big  city  of  Uerlin, 
so  they  arrived  there  a  little  ahead  of  time,  considering  that 
the  inquiry  was  to  be  made  at  noon. 

Wild  made  up  his  mind  to  nave  an  interview  with  the 
kaiser’s  private  secretary,  if  such  a  thing  was  possible. 

Having  been  there  before,  he  knew  just  where  to  go  now', 
and  when  he  told  the  two  officers,  who  were  sticking  to  him 
like  a  couple  of  leeches,  of  his  intention,  they  seemed  to  think 
It  would  be  impossible. 

“That’s  all  right,”  Wild  said,  in  his  cool  and  easy  way. 
“You  just  leave  it  to  me.  You  will  go  with  me,  of  course, 
and  I  want  my  partners  to  go,  too.” 

Berlin  seemed  to  be  in  its  normal  state. 

The  shops  and  stores  were  opened  wide,  and  throngs  of 
people  were  passing.  . 

One  would  hardly  know  that  there  was  such  a  thing  as  a 
great  war  in  existence,  as  far  as  the  German  capital  was 
concerned. 

Of  course  here  and  there  bodies  of  troops  might  be  seen 
passing  the  corners  of  streets  on  their  w'ay  to  the  railw’ay 
depots  to  push  off  for  the  front. 

Wild  asked  one  of  the  officers  if  the  kaiser  was  in  Berlin. 

But  the  truthful  reply  he  received  was  that  he  did  not 
know. 

Few  officers,  unless  it  might  be  those  of  the  highest  rank, 
knew  of  the  whereabouts  of  the  emperor,  Tor  he  himself  was 
now  taking  part  in  the  fighting. 

Having  met  the  royal  secretary  on  two  or  three  occasions, 
Wild,  of  course,  would  know  him  on  sight. 

As  they  made  their  w’ay.  after  leaving  their  horses  in  charge 
of  some  soldiers,  to  the  building  wherein  the  secretary’s  office 
was  located,  an  automobile  drove  up  and  stopped. 

Much  to  the  satisfaction  of  the' young  deadshot,  the  secre¬ 
tary  alighted  upon  the  sidewalk  in  the  company  of  two  of  the 
royal  guards. 

Pushing  aside  the  lieutenant,  who  happened  to  be  in  his 
way  at  the  time.  Wild  rushed  forward,  and  extending  his 
hand,  exclaimed: 

“Goed  morning.  Mr.  Secretary.  I’m  mighty  glad  to  meet 
you.  I  just  came  up  here  for  the  purpose  of  having  a  talk 
with  you.” 

“Eh — ah?”  the  royal  secretary  answered,  after  giving  a  vio¬ 
lent  start.  “Oh,  it  is  Young  Wild  West,  the  American.” 

“That’s  just  who  it  is.  Now  then,  it  seems  that  I  have 
got  into  some  sort  of  trouble,  though  I  can’t  understand  just 
why.  You  know  all  about  it,  of  course.” 

“You  will  come  into  the  office  with  me,  and  I  will  talk  to 
you,”  was  the  quick  reply. 

Charlie  and  Jim  at  once  mished  their  way  forward,  and 
were  permitted  to  follow  Wild  into  the  building  with  the 
secretary. 

The  two  officers  who  had  escorted  them  from  the  Wild  West 
camp  attempted  to  follow,  loo,  but,  at  a  word  from  the  secre¬ 
tary,  the  guards  prohibited  them. 

Wild  could  not  help  looking  around  and  smiling,  for  it 
pleased  him  to  show  them  that  he  could  have  his  own  way 
about  things  when  he  was  in  the  company  of  the  royal  secre- 
tar.v  of  the  kaiser. 

Whether  he  had  plenty  of  time  or  not,  the  high  official  who 
was  so  willing  to  give  the  American  boy  an  audience  did  not 
hasten  very  much. 

He  invited  his  guests  to  be  seated,  and  then,  after  looking 
over  some  papers  that  lay  upon  his  desk,  he  started  in  on  tho 
subject  that  was  uppermost  In  their  minds. 

“1  am  sorry  it  was  ordered  that  you  should  be  brought  here 
before  the  court  of  Inquiry.  Young  Wild  West,”  he  said,  “for 
I  feel  absolutely  certain  that  you  are  innocent  of  being  con¬ 
nected  in  any  wmv  with  a  spy.  But  the  fact  that  this  man, 
who  is  known  to  be  a  spy,  was  w’earing  one  of  your  uniforms 
at  the  time  of  his  captiirc  makes  it  imperative  that  you  be 
called  to  make  an  explanation.” 

“All  right,  Mr.  Secretary.  Go  right  ahead  with  your  in- 
veslivation.  But  let  me  say  in  mv  own  defence  that  even 
if  the  spy  was  wearing  one  of  our  Wild  West  costumes  at  the 
time  of  his  capture,  it  doesn’t  mean  that  1  or  anv  one  else 
but  liimself  shuuld  know-  how  he  came  by  it.” 

“Ccrtainlv.  I  understand  all  that.  The  spy  is  a  French¬ 
man,  and  tins  been  doing  work  secretly  for  the  benefit  of  the 
French  government  for  a  long  time.  We  know  that.  Several 
timen  ho  slipi)Cd  us,  hut  this  time  he  was  caught,  and  with  ! 
pr.  Ann ’.lean  costume  on  exactly  like  those  worn  by  yonr  ' 
ff)wti.'>ys.  as  you  (all  them." 

‘Jo  far  t'le  ^oun,'  dcad.diot  had  not  been  ouostioned  regard-, 
lug  the  spy  at  all  and  he  was  hcpeful  that  Im  would  not  be, 


for  he  did  not  even  w'ant  to  tell  how  he  had  refuued  to  ai'.:l'’'t 
Jules  P'ountalne,  but  had  bade  him  go  on  hla  way. 

Having  been  hidden  in  the  camp  before  be  showed  hlmseH, 
It  was  possible  that  the  Frenchman  had  succeeded  In  stealing 
the  costume  he  had  been  caught  with  later. 

Wild  took  It  for  granted  that  such  must  in*  the  case,  and 
so  did  not  give  any  further  thought  to  the  matter  In  that 
direction. 

The  secretary  talked  quite  a  while  with  him,  and  con¬ 
cluded  by  saying: 

“There  Is  only  one  bad  thing,  as  you  Americans  might  call 
it,  about  this  business.  General  Von  Bigg  is  to  try  the  case. 
He  is  fully  empowered  to  use  his  authority  In  such  matters, 
and  there  may  be  further  trouble  put  upon  you.  But  I  assure 
you  that  just  as  soon  as  I  can  get  In  communication  with  the 
kaiser,  everything  will  be  all  right.” 

“Thank  you.” 

Charlie  and  Jim  were  somewhat  uneasy. 

The  fact  was  they  did  not  like  just  the  way  the  secretary 
w'as  talking. 

Like  Wild,  they  thought  it  was  easy  for  the  French  spy  to 
get  possession  of  the  clothing  that  seemed  to  be  the  cause 
of  all  the  trouble,  as  far  as  they  were  concerned.  w 
But  since  the  kaiser  could  not  be  communicated  with  read¬ 
ily,  the  official  called  General  Von  Bigg  could  do  about  as  he 
pleased,  and  it  might  suit  him  to  put  them  all  in  prison. 

They  remained  in  the  office  for  some  little  time,  and  then 
thanking  the  secretary  for  w'hat  he  had  done  for  them,  thev 
went  outside  and  found  the  two  officers  waiting  for  them. 

After  what  seemed  to  be  a  long  time  noon  arrived,  and  then 
they  w'ere  quickly  conducted  to  the  building  where  the  court 
of  inquiry  was  to  be  held. 

The  court,  which  consisted  of  the  general  and  seven  other 
officers;  had  just  assembled,  and  when  the  three  Americans 
were  led  inside  they  were  all  looked  upon  with  anything  but 
favor. 

Von  Bigg  was  a  pompous  German,  with  a  very  red  face 
and  flashing  eyes.  * 

As  he  spoke*  in  a  deep  bass  voice  and  demanded  to  know 
which  of  the  three  was  the  party  accused  of  having  aided  a 
French  spy.  Wild  looked  him  squarely  in  the  face,  and,  after 
w'aiting  a  moment,  answered: 

“I  reckon  I  am  the  one  you  refer  to,  general.  I  am  Young 
Wild  West.  But  I  want  to  give  you  to  understand  plainly 
that  I  am  strictly  neutral,  and  that  I  have  documents  in  my 
possession  that  will  pretty  w’ell  prove  it.” 

“Your  documents  w'ill  avail  you  nothing  in  this,"  came  the 
quick  reply.  “You  are  accused  of  helping  a  spy  to  make  his 
escape  from  the  German  empire.” 

“All  right.  Go  ahead  and  prove  it  if  you  can.  But  I  tell 
you  right  now  that  I  am  innocent.” 

The  throe  were  ordered  to  sit  down,  and  then  the  court  of 
inquiry  consulted  among  themselves  for  fully  fifteen  minutes, 
speaking  in  German. 

AVild  and  his  partners  could  understand  nearly  everything 
they  said,  for  even  Charlie  had  picked  up  enough  of  the 
language  to  make  it  quite  easy  for  him  to  know  what  was 
going  on. 

The  gist  of  the  conversation  ivas  that  the  Americans  were  . 
guilty  of  one  of  two  charges. 

The  first  was  that  the  Frenchman  was  a  member  of  the 
show,  and  that  he  had  appeared  as  a  Mexican  vaquero. 

The  other  was  that  the  spy  had  sought  them  for  help  and 
had  been  given  a  costume  by  an  American  cowbov  to  enable 
him  to  get  out  of  the  country  without  being  molested. 

AVhich  of  the  two  w'as  correct  they  could  not  seem  to  decide, 
so  it  sifted  down  to  the  point  that  the  young  proprietor  of 
the  great  AATld  AVest  show  must  solve  the  problem. 

It  was  quite  easy  for  Wild  and  his  partners  to  deny  both 
charges,  so  finally  when  General  \’on  Bigg  ordered  tlicm  to 
stand  up  they  'were  ready  lor  him. 

The  charge  was  dulv  made,  the  general  speaking  im¬ 
pressively  and  sometimes  raising  his  voice  until  it  seemed  to 
fairly  jar  the  room. 

linished,  AA’lld  looked  at  him  steadily,  and 
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A'li^  \\Mi  will  please  understaud  it.  1  again  repeat  that  I 
.-i  ap.'-n  .ny  honor.” 

B  it  the  pompous  offioial  did  not  seem  to  believe  what  he 
'  a>  sa> ing. 

He  gave  a  qui«.k  ortler,  and  in  came  an  army  captain,  who 
!v  ked  very  fierce. 

A  few  hundred  words  were  spoken,  and  then  Charlie  and 
Ji:u  were  ordered  to  remain  where  they  ^vere,  whil^  the  cap¬ 
tain  actually  seized  Wild  by  the  arm  and  pulled  him  across 
the  rMiu. 

“Eiisy.  my  friend,”  the  boy  said,  not  being  able  to  stand  for 
suoh  treatment  as  that.  “Not  necessary  for  you  to  do  any 
pulling  and  hauling.  I’ll  go  with  you.” 

“You  will  come  with  me  as  I  want  you,”  came  the  reply. 

Then  the  captain  actually  took  him  by  the  ear  and  at¬ 
tempted  to  pull  him  along  a  little  faster. 

Unable  to  stand  such  treatment,  the  young  deadshot  quite 
forgot  where  he  was,  and  as  quick  as  a  flash  he  stepped  back 
and  then  shot  out  his  right  fist,  catching  the  fellow  squarely 
on  the  chin  and  sending  him  back  against  a  chair,  w'hich 
overturned,  spilling  him  upon  the  floor. 


CHAPTER  III. 

THE  IIOXOK  OF  AN  AMEMCAN. 

“Whoopee,  w’hoopee!  Wow,  wow,  wow!”  yelled  Cheyenne 
Charlie  when  Young  Wild  West  so  suddenly  struck  the  army 
captain  and  sent  him  to  the  floor.  “Stand  back,  you  measly 
coyotes.  Wild  is  goin’  to  have  fair  play,  an’  don’t  you  forgit 
it.  He  kin  lick  the  whole  blamed  lot  of  you,  an’  I’m  here  to 
help  him  do  it,  too.” 

What  he  might  have  said  further  cannot  be  told,  for  at 
that  moment  twm  of  the  officers  pounced  upon  him  and  pinned 
his  arms  to  his  sides. 

-Another  grabbed  Jim,  though  it  was  not  necessary  to  do  it. 

The  boy  knew'  very  well  that  Wild  had  made  a  mistake 
and  that  the  probabilities  were  the  trouble  be  had  got  into 
would  increase  lather  than  diminish. 

Meanwhile,  our  hero  stood  looking  at  the  man  he  had 
knocked  down,  who,  as  yet,  had  not  made  a  move  to  get  upon 
his  feet. 

General  Von  Bigg,  having  recovered  sufficiently  from  his 
amazement  at  the  extraordinary  proceedings,  called  out,  wrath- 
fa  lly: 

"You  will  suffer  for  this,  you  American  dog!” 

“Hold  on  there,  general,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  shaking 
his  finger  w’arningly.  “You  must  remember  that  this  fellow 
had  uo  right  to  pull  me  by  the  ear  wffien  I  was  willing  to 
accompany  him.  I  w'ould  have  done  the  same  thing  to  you.” 

"Seize  him!”  came  the  command. 

Wild  made  no  response  as  two  others  stepped  forward  and 
caught  him  by  the  arms. 

Then  the  angry  cajrtain  got  upon  his  feet. 

He  would  have  struck  the  boy  w'ith  his  sword  while  he 
was  being  held,  if i  the  general  had  not  interfered. 

There  was  considerable  excited  talk  in  German,  and  then 
Wild's  hands  were  tied  behind  him,  and  he  was  hustled  out 
of  the  room. 

Through  a  rather  long  corridor  he  was  led,  and  then  out 
into  a  courtyard,  where  as  many  as  fifty  German  soldiers  were 
lined  up  facing  each  other  and  forming  a  lane. 

The  big  German  captain,  having  recovered  somewhat  from 
his  anger,  now’  stepped  ahead  of  the  American  boy,  and  said, 
rouehlv ; 

"We  will  see  how’  much  honor  an  American  has  right  away. 
You  a:e  going  with  us  to  the  target  practice.” 

A'.'ild  nodded. 

He  knew  he  was  in  for  it,  and  he  was  thinking  of  a  way 
by  which  he  Tnight  convince  the  officers  of  the  mistake  they 
we-e  making. 

<'Vrtainly  he  was  sorry  he  had  struck  the  captain,  but  he 
l.au  done  so,  so  there  was  no  use  in  crying  over  spilled 
1:  ;1k 

Ml  riele,  ^-aptaln,”  he  said.  “I  will  go  with  you  willingly. 

Hon’t  gra><  rnf  by  the  car  again,  please.” 

•  hi?  the  captain  seized  him  by  the  ear  and  gave  it  a 
■"'irt  pull. 

■v  :  :  ?  *  »es  flashed  fire,  and  he  struggled  desperately  to 
e  hi  hands. 

f  (ji  f  there  was  no  chance  of  doing  it,  so  he  kept 

Ti  *  .g  n?' 1  soon  reached  a  gate  at  the  further  end  of 
t  o  which  opened  upon  what  was  called  the  target 

jji'  W  g.^c'Jtids. 


Wild  had  never  known  there  was  such  a  place  right  in  the 
city  of  Berlin. 

On  three  sides  high  stone  walls  arose,  while  one  was  open. 

The  old  building,  which  had  no  doubt  been  used  as  a  wa.”- 
house,  stood  alone  upon  the  side  of  a  hill,  and  this  looked 
very  much  as  if  the  German  soldiers  and  artillery  men  had 
been  practicing  a  wJiole  lot,  for  it  w'as  nearly  razed  to  tho 
ground  from  the  force  of  bullets  and  projectiles. 

The  soldiers  walking  along  as  a  guard  came  to  a  halt  a 
few  yards  from  the  stone  wall  that  formed  a  courtyard  in¬ 
closure. 

Then  the  captain  called  other  officers  to  him,  and  Issued 
his  commands. 

When  Wild  heard  him  order  that  the  French  spy  be  brought 
forth,  he  realized  that  the  critical  moment  was  at  hand. 

General  Von  Bigg  did  not  appear  at  all. 

It  seemed  that  he  had  turned  the  American  boy  over  to 
Captain  Schneider,  as  he  was  called,  and  certainly  if  it  came 
to  the  point  no  pity  could  be  expected  from  him. 

It  was  a  pretty  sure  thing  that  he  was  still  smarting  from 
the  blow  he  had  received  from  the  American  boy,  and  if  he 
had  his  way  about  it  he  surely  would  have  revenge. 

The  marching  of  many  feet  w'as  heard,  and  then  around  a 
corner  of  the  edge  of  the  inclosure  a  number  of  soldiers  ap¬ 
peared. 

They  halted  and  drew  up  in  a  double  line  as  if  to  guard 
the  possible  escape  of  the  young  deadshot. 

He  could  not  help  smiling  at  this,  for  he  had  a  sort  of  con¬ 
tempt  for  such  proceedings. 

Wild  looked  around  for  Charlie  and  Jim,  but  they  had  not 
been  permitted  to  come  out  into  the  open  spot. 

Presently  there  was  a  stir  at  the  gate  of  the  courtyard,  and 
then  two  soldiers  led  forth  a  man  who  was  dressed  as  a 
civilian. 

One  glance  at  the  vace  and  Wild  recognized  him  as  Julea 
Fountaine,  the  French  spy. 

But  neither  by  word  nor  look  did  the  man  show  that  he 
had  ever  seen  the  young  American  before. 

Some  hurried  orders  were  given,  and  then  Wild  realized 
that  Fountaine  was  about  to  be  executed  as  a  spy. 

Six  sharshooters  came  out  and  lined  themselves  up  behind 
the  spot  where  Wild  was  kept  standing. 

Then  there  was  a  short  silence,  during  which  the  officers 
looked  keenly  at  the  face  of  the  young  deadshot. 

Wild  could  hardly  understand  what  it  meant,  but  he  simply 
said  nothing. 

A  minute  later  the  time  for  something  startling  to  happen 
arrived. 

The  accused  Frenchman  was  ^led  to  the  wall  to  be  shot  as 
a  spy. 

Then  the  big  German  captain,  bristling  witn  nerceness,  ex¬ 
claimed: 

“Speak  quick!  You  know  this  man  is  a  spy.  Speak,  I 
say !  ” 

“I  don’t  know  that  he  is  a  spy,”  Wild  answered,  looking 
at  Schneider  steadily.  “Ho-w  should  I  know?  Is  he  the  man 
who  was  caught  Wearing  the  Wild  West  costume?” 

“Speak,  I  say!”  thundered  Schneider, 

“I  can  say  nothing  further.” 

“Ha!  We  shall  see.  Yon  shall  have  just  three  minutes  to 
make  up  your  mind.  If  when  that  time  expires  you  don’c 
tell  the  truth,  you  shall  be  led  to  the  wall  and  executed  with 
the  French  spy.” 

“See  here,  captain,”  Wild  said,  doing  his  best  to  keep  calm, 
“I  reckon  you  are  going  a  little  too  far.  Since  you  are  making 
threats,  1  will  just  tell  you  that  I  dare  you  to  lead  me  to  that 
wall  to  be  shot.  Now  then,  what  are  you  going  to  do  about 
it?” 

At  first  the  captain  turned  pale. 

Then  the  blood  rushed  to  his  face  and  his  veins  seemed  in 
danger  of  bursting. 

But  Wild  r-tared  at  him  defiantly,  in  deigning  to  say  any¬ 
thing  furtlier. 

But  another  officer  stepped  forward,  and  after  patting  the 
choking  officer  upon  the  back,  managed  to  restore  iiim  some¬ 
what  to  himself. 

Then  some  angry  words  followed,  after  wliich  a  consulta¬ 
tion  was  held. 

Before  it  was  done  with  General  Von  Bigg  appeared. 

Straight  to  the  spot  he  came,  and  after  whispering  some¬ 
thing  to  the  captain,  he  turned  to  Wild  and  said: 

“You  are  wanted  :it  once,  sir.  There  may  huvo  been  a  mis¬ 
take  made,  and  if  so  I  shall  effor  you  an  apology.” 

“I  reckon  there  has  been  a  big  mistake  made,  gcnoral.  But 
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never  mind  the  apology.  This  Is  all  In  the  day’s  work,  as  they 
•ay.  \V\:  were  brought  here  to  meet  with  a  little  exciteraeot, 
and  I  reckon  it  has  panned  out  pretty  well  so  far.  Just  how 
it  is  going  to  end  I  don’t  know,  but  you  can  bet  all  you’re 
worth  that  1  am  coming  out  at  the  top  of  the  heap.  I  have 
a  way  of  always  doing  that,  you  know.  I  have  been  standing 
upon  the  honor  of  an  American,  and  I  shall  continue  to  do 
60.  I  am  always  neutral.  Spies  may  come,  and  spies  may  go, 
but  you  can  bet  that  I  am  not  one.” 

The  general  then  actually  took  the  boy  by  the  arm,  and  as 
If  he  remembered  for  the  first  time  that  Wild’s  hands  had 
been  tied  behind  him,  he  hastily  gave  orders,  and  the  result 
was  that  they  were  freed. 

Then  back  into  the  courtyard  they  went,  and  so  on  into  the 
building  to  the  official  room  that  was  used  by  the  court  of 
inquiry. 

Wild  saw  a  finely  uniformed  man  in  waiting,  and  he  knew 
right  away  that  he  was  one  of  the  special  royal  guards. 

When  he  looked  around  and  saw  nothing  of  Charlie  and 
Jim,  he  promptly  asked  the  general  where  they  were. 

“They  are  waiting  outside,”  was  the  reply. 

“Oh,  all  right.  Say,  general,  what  have  you  been  trying  to 
do,  anyway?  Is  this  a  sort  of  initiation  you  are  In  the  habit 
of  giving  to  Americans  and  other  foreigners?” 

“Nothing  of  the  sort.  Young  Wild  West,  But  as  I  said  be¬ 
fore,  there  may  have  been  a  mistake  made.  I  am  well  satis¬ 
fied  that  you  know  nothing  about  the  French  spy.  It  must 
be  that  he  managed  in  some  way  to  steal  the  clothing  he 
wore  when  captured  from  your  camp.” 

“I  don’t  know  how'  he  could  get  the  outfit  any  other  way, 
general,”  and  the  boy  shook  his  head. 

Wild  now  picked  up  his  hat,  w'hich  was  lying  on  a  chair  in 
the  room,  and  after  brushing  It  carefully,  he  put  it  on  his 
head  and  then  nodded  to  indicate  that  he  was  ready  to  leave. 

The  general  stepped  to  his  side,  and  then  the  two  walked  on 
out  of  the  bulling. 

Sure  enough,  Charlie  and  Jim  were  standing  there  with  a 
number  of  guards. 

Just  how  the  scout  had  managed  to  keep  quiet  so  long 
Wild  could  hardly  Imagine,  but  there  he  stood  as  stiff  and  as 
stolid  as  one  of  the  soldiers. 

But  the  moment  he  saw  the  boys  appear  his  face  became  illu¬ 
minated  with  a  happy  smile. 

“Hooray!”  he  cried,  pulling  off  his  hat  and  waving  it  over 
his  head,  “You’re  all  right.  Wild.  I  knowed  they  wouldn’t 
do  notnin’  to  you.  How  about  the  French  spy?” 

"I  don’t  know  anything  about  him,  Charlie,”  w'as  the  reply. 
“But  I  reckon  they  won’t  shoot  him  right  away.  Probably 
they  will  look  for  further  Evidence  before  he  is  convicted.” 

“That  is  right.  Young  Wild  West,”  General  Von  Bigg  said. 
In  a  low  tone  of  voice,  as  he  leaned  over  close  to  the  boy’s 
ear.  “Conclusive  evidence  has  not  yet  been  obtained,  so  the 
accused  will  be  kept  a  prisoner  until  it  Is  found  whether  he 
must  die  or  go  free,” 

“That  sounds  real  sensible,  though,  as  I  told  you  before,  I 
know  nothing  about  the  man  having  a  suit  of  clothes  that 
belonged  to  our  show.” 

So  far  our  hero  had  managed  to  get  on  without  being 
forced  to  tell  an  untruth. 

Probably,  if  he  had  been  asked  directly  if  he  had  ever  seen 
the  man  before,  he  would  have  been  placed  in  somewhat  of 
a  predicament. 

But  no  such  question  had  been  asked,  and  he  was  glad  of 

it. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  horses  of  our  three  friends  were  led 
to  them,  and  then  they  were  told  by  a  member  of  the  royal 
guards  who  had  come  for  thSm  to  mount,  while  he  mounted 
his  own  horse  which  was  In  waiting. 

Then,  after  the  usual  saluting  had  been  gone  through,  Wild, 
Charlie  and  Jim  rode  away  with  the  guard,  going  direct  to  the 
office  of  the  royal  secretary. 

They  did  not  have  time  to  dismount  before  the  secretary 
appeared  with  two  men  for  an  escort. 

“I  am  happy  to  say  that  you  arc  'rre  to  go  and  come  as 
you  please,  Mr,  West,”  he  said,  “I  managed  to  get  a  message 
to  the  proper  person,  and  this  Is  the  result.  Here  is  an  addi¬ 
tional  paper  which  you  had  better  take  care  of,  for  it  may 
prove  Invaluable  to  you." 

“Thank  you.”  the  boy  ausvrered.  In  his  cool  and  easy  way, 
as  be  accepted  the  paper.  “Now  then,  If  I  were  you  I 
wouldn’t  permit  them'  to  shoot  any  man  without  knowing  for  i 
a  ertalnty  that  he  is  a  spy."  , 

The  secretary  smiled,  but  made  no  answer  other  than  to  ^ 
change  the  subject  and  wish  them  all  good  luck."  ' 


“Well,  boys,”  Wild  said,  as  they  rode  on  out  upon  one  of 
the  main  thoroughfares  of  the  city,  “I  reckon  this  has  t^een 
quite  a  little  adventure.  For  a  while  they  had  me  guesBlng.” 

“You  have  got  to  look  out  for  that  big  jed-fared  captain. 
Wild,”  Charlie  said,  shrugging  his  shoulders.  “You  kin  Ijct 
your  life  that  he’ll  have  it  in  for  you  from  this  time  out. 
You  sartinly  did  give  him  a  stinger  when  you  knocked  him 
over  them  chairs.” 

"I  hit  him  pretty  hard,  and  I  Intended  to,  Charlie,  f  am 
not  in  the  habit  of  having  any  one  pull  me  around  by  the 
ear,  ” 

The  scout  laughed  lightly,  for  the  humorous  side  of  it  now 
appealed  to  him. 

“Tell  us  what  they  did  to  you,  anyhow.  Wild,”  Jim  said,  as 
they  rode  on  down  to  a  corner  and  brought  their  horses  to  a 
halt  so  they  might  permit  a  column  of  infantry  which  was 
proceeding  through  the  city  to  pass. 

Wild  briefly  related  all  that  happened  after  he  was  forced 
from  their  presence. 

“It  looked  pretty  bad,  boys,  “but  somehow  I  couldn’t  make 
myself  believe  that  I  was  going  to  be  shot  as  a  spy  just  be¬ 
cause  I  wouldn’t  say  what  they  wanted  me  to.  Of  course 
that  big  captain  expected  I  would  confees  that  we  had  given 
the  spy  the  suit  of  clothes,  and  that  we  knew  he  was  a  spy, 
in  fact.  ” 

“I  sorter  reckon  that  we  do  know  he’s  a  spy,  ’cause  he 
almost  said  so  himself  yisterday  mornin’  when  he  was  in  the 
camp.” 

"That’s  all  right,  Charlie.  Even  if  he  did  say  so  we  don’t 
know  for  a  fact  that  he  is.  A  man  can  easily  tell  a  lie,  you 
know.  Some  will  do  it  just  for  the  purpose  of  gaining  no¬ 
toriety.  ” 

“Oh,  he’s  a  spy,  all  right,  an’  blamed  if  I  ain’t  glad  of  it. 
I  hope  they  don’t  kill  him,  though.” 

“His  chance  of  ever  leaving  that  place  alive  is  pretty  slim, 
Charlie.  Certainly  they  will  manage  to  find  enough  evidence 
to  convict  him,  and  then  he  will  be  shot  in  accordance  with 
the  military  rules.  The  best  thing  we  can  do  is  to  forget 
him,” 

"That’s  it,”  Jim  said,  with  a  nod  of  the  head.  “It  cer¬ 
tainly  is  no  fault  of  ours,  anyway.” 

They  remained  there  sitting  on  the  backs  of  their  horses 
until  the  long  line  of  soldiers  had  passed. 

There  was  cheering  from  the  throngs  on  either  side  of  the 
street,  for  everywhere  it  seemed  that  the  German  people  had 
the  utmost  faith  in  their  armj^  and  that  the  war  would  soon 
be  won  by  their  glorious  kaiser. 

Not  feeling  like  going  back  to  the  camp  right  away,  Wild 
decided  that  they  had  better  go  to  some  quiet  restaurant  and 
have  something  to  eat. 

It  was  no  difficult  matter  to  find  just  the  place  they  wanted, 
and  five  minutes  later  they  brought  their  horses  to  a'  halt  and 
dismounted. 


Attendants  were  there  to  look  after  the  animals,  so  they 
pas.sed  into  the  restaurant,  which  was  really  what  might  De 
called  in  our  cv.n  land  a  saloon  whore  business  men  were 
served  with  eatables  during  the  noon  hour. 

The  three  were  promptly  escorted  to  a  table  pretty  well  in 
the  rear  by  a  polite  waiter. 

Then,  after  giving  their  order.  Wild  unfolded  the  paper  the 
royal  secretary  had  given  him. 

“I  don’t  know  what  is  written  onrthis,  boys.”  he  said,  “but 
I  reckon  now  is  a  good  time  to  find  out.” 

“Not  a  great  deal,  ’  Jim  said,  as  the  paper  was  spread  out. 
“But  It  has  the  royal  seal  upon  It.” 

“An’  the  signature  of  the  emperor,  as  I  live!"  Charlie  ex¬ 
claimed. 

“By  jingo!  you’re  right.  But  let’s  see  if  we  can  make  out 
what  the  inscription  above  the  signature  is.” 

“This  was  in  German,  of  course,  but  after  some  little  studv- 
ing,  the  three  managed  to  decipher  it  as  follows- 


i  nis  IS  to  cert!  y  that  Young  Wild  West,  the  Champion 
Deadshot  and  well-known  proprietor  of  the  great  Wild  West 
Show,  has  proven  his  neutrality.  He  has  stated  that  he  stands 
upen  the  Jionor  oi  an  Americaa,  and  so  it  shall  be." 


The  paper  was  signed  with  the  emperor’s  name  in  full  th  * 
royal  seal  and  the  counte;sign  of  the  socrotary  being  beneath 


Sr\oll,  this  might  amount  to  .something,  bov.^  "  Wild  s-iKi 
he  folded  it  and  earofully  p'aced  it  ba  k  in  hl<«  » 


“Well 
as 

along  with  the  other  valuable  papers  he  eain-.d.  "I  w  -Ar- 
how  It  rc'ached  the  kaiser’s  i  ais  that  1 
Lho  honor  of  an  American?” 


said  anything  about 


YOITXO  WILD  WEST  AXD  THE  FEEXCIT  SPY, 


7 


“Oh,  you  kin  bet  that  general  was  usin’  the  telephone  all 
ri*ht.  They  was  jest  tryln’  you,  Wild,”  the  scout  declared. 

“\fa-lx'  so.  Hut  never  mind.  We'll  call  this  little  adven¬ 
ture  c.i  now.  Here  conies  the  soup." 

Just  as  the  waiter  had  deposited  the  three  plates  of  soup 
be'r're  them  there  was  quite  a  little  disturbance  at  the  en¬ 
trance  of  the  dining-room. 

Then  a  voice  suddenly  shouted: 

“Hip  hll  Whattee  mattee?  ^le  allee  samee  Young  Wild 
West’s  clevee  Chinee.  Me  Melican  citizen,  so  be.  Me  no  likee 
Us-’* 

“Great  gimlets!"  Cheyenne  Charlie  exclaimed,  leaping  to 
his  feet.  “There’s  that  blamed  heathen  here,  an’  he’s  In 
trouble,  jest  as  sure  as  guns.” 


CHAPTER  IV. 

HOP  AND  THE  APACHE  GO  TO  BERLIN. 

When  Young  Wild  West  and  his  two  partners  left  the  camp 
with  the  two  officers.  Hop  Wah  was  watching  them. 

He  did  not  know  w'hat  they  w'ere  going  to  Berlin  for,  but 
it  struck  him  that  he  ought  to  go  there,  too.” 

The  fact  was  he  was  itching  for  wffiat  he  called  a  good  time, 
and  knowing  pretty  well  that  it  could  be  found  in  the  big- 
German  city,  he  decided  that  he  now  had  the  chance  to  leave 
the  camp  and  go  there. 

But  he  did  not  like  to  go  alone,  so  he  set  himself  to  think¬ 
ing  as  to  w'hom  he  should  invite  to  accompany  him. 

When  he  thought  of  Big  Scar,  the  Apache  chief,  he  made 
up  his  mind  that  he  should  be  the  one. 

Lots  of  fun  could  be  had  with  the  Indian,  who  was  on  very 
friendly  terms  with  the  clever  Chinee. 

Hop  was  not  long  in  finding  Big  Scar,  who  w^as  sitting  be¬ 
fore  his  tepee  looking  at  a  book  that  was  plentifully  filled  with 
pictures. 

“Velly  nicee  day,  my  ledskin  fliend,”  Hop  said,  bow'ing  po¬ 
litely. 

“Ugh!  ”  the  A.paehe  answered,  with  a  grunt.  “Me  very  tired. 
Nothing  to  do.  Better  go  back  across  the  big  sea  to  the 
reservation.  No  more  show.  Heap  much  fight.  Plenty  of 
soldiers  all  the  time."  , 

“Lat  light.  Bigee  Scar.  Maybe  you  wantee  takee  lillee  lide, 
so  be.” 

The  Indian  pricked  up  his  ears,  and  then,  with  a  nod  of 
assent,  arose  to  his  feet. 

“Me  go  w'ith  you,  Hop,”  he  said,  smilingly.  “Maybe  you  go 
to  the  city  and  we  get  some  fire-water.” 

“Lat  allce  light,  Bigee  Scar.  You  keepee  still.  Um  ledskin 
no  must  dlink  tanglefoot.  But  me  fixee  lat,  so  be.  Me  velly 
smartee  Chinee.” 

“Heap  much  smart.” 

“Allee  light.  You  comee  light  aw'ay.  We  no  say  somethling 
lat  we  go.  Takee  lide  to  Berlin.  See  um  gleat  kaiser  and 
havee  velly  muchee  bigee  timee.” 

The  Apache  was  more  than  willing. 

Even  if  he  knew'  that  Richards  would  object  to  his  going 
without  being  given  the  necessary  permission,  he  did  not 
seem  to  care. 

Somehow  he  regarded  Hop  as  superior  to  the  man  in  charge 
of  the  camp. 

The  two  were  not  long  in  getting  their  horses  saddled  and 
ready. 

Then  it  occurred  to  the  Apache  that  he  should  take  some 
money  if  he  were  going  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  city  which  was 
so  close  by. 

“You  wait.  Hep.  Me  come  heap  much  quick,”  he  said,  and 
then  he  stole  back  to  his  tepee  and,  after  lifting  up  the 
blankets  and  digging  under  the  straw  that  formed  his  bed, 
he  unearthed  a  small  leather  bag  which  contained  a  goodly 
sum  of  money  of  the  denomination  in  use  in  Germany, 

But  Big  St  ar  was  not  going  to  take  all  his  money. 

He  knew  that  Hop  w'as  always  well  supplied,  and  he  needed 
Just  enough  to  carry  him  through,  as  he  figured. 

As  he  was  smoothing  back  the  blanket  after  putting  the 
\ather  bag  back  under  the  straw,  Hop,  who  wa.s  peering  in 
at  him,  said  smilingly: 

allee  Hvht,  BIgee  Scar.  You  wantee  lillee  money,  so 
b-.  May'ce  we  play  dlaw  pokee  before  we  allee  samee  gittee 

-Irij  jri  no  play  poker  to-day,”  waB  the  declaration. 

"Al|e<-  I'gbV  Maybe  you  gPtee  dlunk.” 

'  No  get  drunk,  K  Injun  get  drunk  he  will  bo 

locked  op.  Me  DO  like  to  be  Id  jail." 


Hop  grinned,  and  stepped  aside  to  give  the  chief  the  chance 
to  emerge  from  the  tent. 

They  looked  about  and  satisfied  themselves  that  nobody  was 
watching  them. 

Then  they  slipped  away  to  where  they  had  left  the  horses 
behind  the  big  tent  that  housed  the  show  seats  and  other 
appurtenances. 

There  wa^  a  well-beaten  path  to  the  right  which  lay  but  a 
short  distance  aw'ay,  and  as  there  were  quite  a  number  of 
trees  scattered  about,  it  would  not  be  difficult  for  them  to 
reach  it  without  being  observed. 

But  Hop  was  not  going  to  take  the  road. 

By  turning  off  to  the  right  they  could  get  among  the  trees 
that  grew  the  thickest,  and  then  they  could  easily  get  out 
upon  the  road  and  go  on  about  their  business. 

“You  comee  lis  way,  Scar,”  the  Chinaman  said,  dropping  the 
first  part  of  the  Indian’s  name.  “Evelythling  allee  light. 
Misler  Wild  go  v/itli  Misler  Charlie  and  Misler  Jim  to  Berlin. 
Two  soldiers  go  with  lem.  Me  no  knowee  whattee  ley  go  for, 
but  maybe  ley  havee  bigee  timee.  We  havee  higee  timee,  too, 
so  be.” 

The  Apache  grunted,  and  away  they  rode,  keeping  their, 
horses  at  a  walk  until  they  had  reached  the  broad  highway 
which  led  direct  to  Berlin,  the  outskirts  being  scarcely  a  milo 
distant. 

Naturally,  a  great  many  passed  on  the  road  during  tho 
day. 

Wagons,  automobiles,  soldiers  and  ordinary  pedestrians 
were  continually  going  and  coming. 

Hop  Wah  and  Big  Scar,  in  the  garb  typical  of  their  race, 
of  course,  were  sure  to  attract  considerable  attention,  espe¬ 
cially  to  those  who  did  not  know  that  the  Wild  West  show 
was  in  camp  there. 

Those  who  did  know  it  had  become  quite  used  to  the 
.American  shov/  people,  but  they  alw'ays  seemed  to  have  more 
or  less  curiosity  whenever  they  saw  any  of  them  upon  the 
highv/ay. 

Hop  and  the  Indian  had  not  gone  more  than  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  when  they  fell  in  with  two  German  cavalrymen  who 
w'ere  upon  a  short  leave  of  absence. 

One  of  them  could  talk  English,  and  when  he  informed  them 
that  he  had  been  born  in  the  United  States,  but  had  returned 
to  his  native  land  when  he  was  eighteen  years  of  age,  and 
had  been  there  ever  since,  Hop  nodded  his  head  approvingly, 
and  said: 

» 

“You  allee  samee  Melican  man,  len.” 

“If  I  had  remained  there  I  would  surely  be  an  American 
citizen  nowL  But  I  am  better  satisfied  here,  for  I  am  fighting 
for  Germany  against  the  French,  English  and  Russians,  who 
are  so  desirous  of  putting  It  out  of  existence.” 

“Lat  allee  light,  my  fliend,”  Hop  answered,  smiling  blandly. 
“Maybe  um  kaiser  wantee  wipoe  evelythling  else  outtee,  so 
be.  He  velly  smartee  empelor.  Velly  muchee  likee  um  empelor 
of  China.” 

The  English-speaking  cavalryman  laughed  heartily  at  this, 
and  translated  wiiat  the  Chinaman  said  to  his  companion. 

Probably  tliey^  regarded  the  emperor  of  China  as  being  a 
ridiculous  sort  of  figure. 

Both  the  cavalrymen  knew  all  about  the  Vv'lld  West  Show 
being  there. 

Brunner,  who  was  the  man  who  claimed  to  haveibeen  horn 
in  the  United  States,  tried  to  get  the  Apache  Into  conver¬ 
sation. 

But  Big  Scar  was  not  inclined  to  talk  very  much. 

However,  when  they  finally  came  to  a  cosy  little  beer- 
garden  a  short  distance  from  the  line  of  the  city  proper,  ho 
warmed  up  a  little,  and,  after  having  imhlbed  some  of  tho 
foamy  fluid  that  was  for  sale  there,  he  became  very  talkative, 
indeed,  and  gave  glowing  accounts  of  bis  exploits  upon  tho 
plains  of  the  Wild  West. 

Hop  might  have  been  a  pretty  good  liar  v/hen  it  came  to 
relating  experiences  and  such  like,  but  be  certainly  could  not 
be  compared  v/ith  Big  Scar. 

He  told  the  Gf^rinan  cavalrymen  the  most  remarkable  stories 
that  even  Hop  had  ever  heard. 

The  thousands  of  buffaloes  he  had  slain  with  his  own  hand 
and  the  scalps  of  the  enemy  that  had  been  acquired  by  him 
were  marvellous,  indeed. 

But  the  best  part  of  it  was  tho  Indian  could  tell  all  these 
things  as  solemnly  as  if  he  were  at  a  funeral. 

it  seemed  that  Hop  always  had  the  luck  of  meeting  German 
soldiers  who  were  fond  of  drinking  bot'r  and  ll(|uor. 

The  fact  waij  tu.at  jio  ouc  bclougoig  to  the  ubuw  had  cceu 
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many  of  the  kali^or’s  soldiers  under  the  Influence  of  liquor  at 
any  time. 

Probably  Hop  had  seen  the  most,  for  one  of  his  fallings 
WHS  a  fondness  for  something  to  drink,  though  it  was  seldom. 
Indeed,  that  he  ever  took  enough  to  make  him  actually  drunk. 

The  American  Indian  is  always  ready  to  drink  fire-water, 
as  he  calls  whisky,  so  it  was  not  at  all  strange  that  Big  Scar 
should  start  right  in  to  fill  up  as  quickly  as  possible. 

But  Hop  was  thoughtful  enough  to  prevent  him  from  drink¬ 
ing  anything  stronger  than  the  beer  that  was  sold  in  the  gar¬ 
den,  and  when  he  thought  he  had  enough  for  the  present,  he 
advised  that  they  go  on  into  the  city. 

The  two  cavalrymen  declined  to  go  any  further  with  them, 
for  they  knew  that  they  might  be  seen  by  one  of  the  officers 
of  their  command,  and  as  they  would  have  to  go  on  duty  in 
a  few  hours  again,  anyhow’,  they  had  better  not  proceed  anv 
further  with  the  two  show  people,  who  seemed  to  be  bent 
upon  having  a  little  spree. 

Hop  and  the  Apache  left  their  horses  at  the  beer-garden 
and  walked  along  until  they  came  to  a  corner  w'here  the 
street  cars  ran,  and  then  boarding  the  first  car  that  came 
along,  rode  on  into  the  heart  of  the  city. 

They  had  no  idea  w’here  Wild  and  his  partners  had  gone, 
but  after  getting  out  it  occurred  to  the  Chinaman  that  It  was 
quite  likely  that  they  might  be  at  the  office  of  the  American 
Embassy,  or  probably  at  the  headquarters  of  the  general  in 
military  command  of  the  city. 

Howmver,  he  was  pot  over-anxious  to  find  them,  anyhow. 

“We  takee  lillee  walkee  ’lound,  Scar,”  he  said.  “Havee  bigee 
timec.  No  makee  plenty  noise,  but  see  evelythling  whattee 
go  on." 

“Ugh I”  the  Apache  answ'ered,  nodding  his  head  approv- 
ingA'.  “Heap  much  big  city.  Injun  like  very  much.” 

It  happened  that  they  turned  down  a  rather  narrow  side 
street,  and  following  it  along  soon  found  themselves  before 
an  establishment  where  sausages  were  manufactured. 

As  they  were  very  polite  to  every  one  they  met,  more  espe¬ 
cially  to  the  soldiers  doing  guard  duty,  they  had  no  difficulty 
in  proceeding  along,  and  when  they  halted  in  front  of  the 
sausage  manufactory  both  became  very  much  interested. 

The  immense  quantities  of  beef  that  were  being  unloaded 
and  whisked  inside  the  biiilding  by  the  machinery  built  for 
the  purpose  amazed  them  somewhat. 

Hop  spoke  to  several  w'ho  were  busy  at  work,  but  was  not 
understood  by  them. 

However,  a  big,  strapping  fellow  with  a  bald  head  and  wear¬ 
ing  a  long  apron  that  came  to  his  feet  soon  came  out,  his 
face  wreathed  in  smiles. 

“Hello,  heathen!”  he  called  out.  “How  is  Young  Wild 
West?” 

“Young  Wild  West  allee  light,  so  be.  Me  velly  glad  lat  you 
talkee  ’ikee  Melican  man,”  the  Chinaman  answered,  hastening 
to  meet  him. 

It  happened  that  the  big  man  was  a  foreman  of  a  certain 
department  in  the  building,  and  when  he  informed  Hop  and 
the  Indian  that  he  had  only  come  from  the  United  States 
a  year  before  to  accept  a  position  in  Berlin  as  a  sausage 
butcher,  they  readily  understood  why  it  was  that  he  could 
speak  English  so  well. 

“I  was  at  your  big  show  four  times  while  it  was  exhibiting 
here,"  the  butcher  declared.  “It  is  the  greatest  thing  on 
earth.  Too  bad  it  is  being  held  up.  Young  Wild  West  and 
his  partners  must  be  losing  lots  of  money." 

“They  got  heap  much  money,"  Big  Scar  declared,  shaking 
his  head.  “P  enty  gold.  Heap  big  mines  in  Colorado  and 
Arizona.” 

“\es,  I  know  a  lot  about  them,  for  you  see  I  have  been 
following  up  the  stories  that  have  been  printed,"  the  butcher 
de-lar*d.  "But  I’m  awful  glad  to  see  you  tw'o.  Maybe  you 
would  like  to  come  in  and  look  around  and  see  how  we  manu¬ 
facture  frankfurters  and  bologne." 

"Heap  much  hungry,"  the  Apache  declared.  I 

“Hungry,  eh?  Well,  you  just  come  inside  and  I’ll  fill  you  1 
full  of  bologne,  and  I  ll  get  some  beer.  too.  to  w’ash  it  down. 
I’m  bo?  !  here,  you  know.  All  you  have  got  to  do  is  not  to  i 
interfere  with  any  of  the  workmen,  and  everything  will  be  ! 
all  right."  I 

“You  velly  kind,  so  be,"  Hop  declared.  “Me  no  forgittee  ! 
yoi!  Misler  Butcher." 

“.Vlv  name  i?  Schniauder-  John  Schmauder.  Just  call  m<-- i 
J  >hn."  ‘  '  ' 

“.Mo  narree  Hop  Wab ;  couicc  Morn  China, "  and  Hop  bowed  i 
finite  irofoundly.  I 


I 

I  “Me  Big  Scar,”  the  Apache  added.  “Heap  much  chief  one 
•day.  No  work  now.  Eat,  smoke  and  sleep." 

“And  allee  samee  dlink  some  timoe,  Biggee  Scar,”  Hop 
added,  quickly, 

“Uh!  Heap  much  drink.  German  beer  fine." 

John  Schmauder  smiled,  for  he  certainly  was  delighted  to 
have  the  opportunity  to  show  the  two  visitors  from  the  Wild 
West  Show  about  the  big  plant. 

Curious  eyes  were  turned  upon  the  two  visitors  as  they 
were  conducted  about  by  the  foreman. 

Now  and  then  Schmauder  would  explain  to  those  who  proo- 
ably  w'ere  his  superiors  as  to  who  and  what  the  two  were. 

Of  course  it  was  not  necessary  to  state  that  they  were  a 
Chinaman  and  an  Indian,  for  the  garb  they  wore  was  enougn 
to  let  the  most  ignorant  one  of  the  lot  know  that  much. 

But  it  seemed  that  every  employee  knew  considerable  about 
Young  Wild  West’s  big  show,  and  the  fact  that  two  of  the 
performers  were  looking  about  the  big  sausage  plant  soon 
became  generally  known  by  every  one  connected  with  it. 

Schmauder  took  them  about,  explaining  how  things  were 
done  every  now  and  then. 

Finally  he  came  to  the  department  where  the  sausage  meat 
was  ground. and  encased  so  it  might  be  taken  to  the  smoke¬ 
houses  to  be  properly  cured  and  ready  for  the  market. 

Hop  and  Big  Scar  were  each  given  a  big  sausage  as  a 
souvenir,  Schmauder  first  obtaining  permission  from  some  one 
above  him. 

Then  about  a  pound  of  frankfurters  which  were  attached 
were  given  to  each  of  them,  after  first  being  carefully  wrapped. 

Big  Scar  had  declared  he  was  hungry  upon  entering  the 
place,  so  while  he  stood  there  watching  the  big  machine  at 
work  he  started  to  eat  his  frankfurters. 

“How  about  beer?”  he  said  to  Schmauder  when  he  came 
around  and  looked  at  him  laughingly. 

“That  will  come  pretty  soon.  The  men  are  allowed  so  much 
beer  every  day.  Step  back  here  and  we’ll  s.ee  about  it.” 

The  big  machine  happened  to  stop  just  then,  and  as  the 
foreman  led  the  Indian  away  Hop  could  not  resist  the  temp¬ 
tation  to  try  something  funny. 

He  walked  around  to  where  two  men  were  making  ready  to 
feed  the  machine  "with  the  ground  meat  for  stuffing  purposes. 

“Velly  nicee  day,”  he  said,  bowing  to  them. 

But  they  only  smiled  and  nodded,  for  they  could  not  under¬ 
stand  him. 

“Somethling  funny  over  lere,”  Hop  went  on,  as  he  pointed 
in  the  direction  Schmauder  and  the  Indian  had  gone. 

Whether  it  was  funny  or  not.  w’hat  they  saw^  seemed  to  at¬ 
tract  the  attention  of  the  twm  men. 

Both  the  foreman  and  Big  Scar  were  drinking  beer. 

They  hesitated  a  moment,  but  when  Hop  nodded  for  them 
to  go  and  get  some,  they  quickly  left  the  spot. 

Then  the  clever  Chinee  flashed  a  glance  about  him.  and 
seeing  a  jumper  and  a  coat  hanging  near  at  hand,  ho  promptly 
seized  them  and  stuffed  them  into  the  machine. 

Back  the  two  men  came  as  soon  as  they  got  some  of  the 
beer  to  drink,  and  then  in  went  some  chunks  of  beef  on  tep 
of  the  clothing  the  Chinaman  had  thrust  into  t}ie  opening. 

The  machine  was  started,  and  the, stuffed  sausages  came  out 
at  the  other  end. 


Hop  ran  around  and,  w’aiting  until  ho  thought  it  about  time 
those  that  were  filled  with  the  cloth  would  appear  he  cut 
off  a  string  and  quickly  slid  it  under  his  blouse. 

“Ve  velly  smartee  Chinee,"  he  muttered.  “Mavbe  some¬ 
body  gittee  veUy  muchee  mad  when  ley  tly  ea^ee  leni  sausages 
Me  havee  lillee  fun,  so  be."  '  ^  • 

As  he  went  back  he  found  Schmauder  looking  for  him 
“Where  have  you  been.  Hop?"  the  foreman  asked  “I 
thought  you  wanted  a  drink." 

•Lat  allee  light.  Me  takee  dlink  now.  so  be  " 

Hop  got  his  share  of  what  there  was  to  drink,  and  then  he 
appeared  greatly  interested  in  the  rest  ‘ 
occurred. 

Finally  noon  came,  and  the  big  plant 
employees  their  noon  hour. 

“You  two  must  go  out  and  have  lunch 
said,  earnestly.  “You  don't  know  how  I 
with  me.  I  am  really  an  American,  you 
acquainted  with  everything  over  that 


of  the  inspection  that 
shut  down  to  give  the 


with  me."  Schmauder 
appreciate  having  you 
know,  and  am  s*'  w  ell 
way  that  to  have  two 


members  of  the  great  Wild  West  show  as  mv  ^ucsts  makes 
mo  feel  somewhat  proud.  We'll  go  to  a  nice  lit-';^  recta  i*\nt' 
and.  as  I  generally  do.  1  will  take  som-  frankfurter**'  'x'iih 
me  and  have  them  broiled  ni.ely.  fhev  can  he  srrvt-d  with 
the  hot  sauerkraut  vc  wl'i  got.  Do  you  like  s.auerkraut. 
Hop? 
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•VrMv  ra\Kh«v.  MSsler  Jehu.”  ; 

much  cal>b.\so.”  ii  uuteci  Pig  Sour,  showing  disgust.  I 
“lujuu  likf  roast  boei,  plenty  gravy."  j 

"You  cua  got  that,  all  right,”  Schmauder  assured  him. 
“Xo^^  just  wait  till  I  wash  up  and  wo’ll  go  out." 

The  two  waited  for  him,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  foreman 
conducted  them  from  the  plant,  taking  a  cut  through  an  alley 
at  the  back  of  the  big  building  and  finally  coming  out  upon 
another  street,  where  a  restaurant  that  w’as  much  patronized 
by  the  employees  of  the  sausage  plant  was  located. 

“Now  len.  Bigee  Scar,”  Hop  said,  smiling  blandly  at  the 
Indian,  as  he  dropped  back  close  to  him,  “we  havee  lillee  fun, 
so  be.  You  waitee." 

"Injun  want  roast  beef  and  gravy,”  w’as  the  reply. 

"Come  on,  gentlemen,”  Schmauder  called  out,  and  then  they 
pushed  their  way  through  the  crowed  and  were  lucky  enough 
to  find  a  table  that  was  unoccupied. 


CHAPTER  V. 

THE  FRENCH  SPY  AGAIN. 

John  Schmauder  w'as  well  knowm  in  the  restaurant,  and  he 
had  scarcely  taken  a  seat  at  the  table  wdth  his  two  guests 
when  the  proprietor  of  the  place  joined  him. 

“I  think  I’ll  lunch  w’ith  you,”  the  latter  said,  rubbing  his 
hands.  “That  is,  if  you  have  brought  any  fresh  sausages 
with  you,  so  we  may  broil  them.” 

“I  have  them  right  here,”  Schmauder  answered,  and  he 
quickly  opened  the  package  he  had  brought  with  him. 

As  the  two  were  talking  in  German,  neither  Hop  nor  the 
Apache  could  understand  what  they  said. 

But  they  knew,  of  course,  that  the  sausages  w^ere  to  be 
cooked  in  some  w'ay,  and  that  the  man  probably  meant  to  eat 
with  them. 

When  Hop  had  taken  the  sausages  with  the  chopped-up 
jumper  and  coat  he  had  no  thought  of  exactly  what  he  would 
do  with  them. 

Now  it  flashed  upon  him  right  away  that  they  could  be 
utilized. 

The  restaurant  proprietor  called  the  waiter,  and  then  Hop 
quickly  drew  from  under  his  blouse  the  fake  sausages,  as 
they  might  be  called,  and  handed  them  over,  leaving  those 
Schmauder  had  brought  untouched. 

But  it  happened  that  -the  foreman  was  busy  talking  Just 
then,  so  he  did  not  notice  it,  and  Hop  easily  slipped  the  real 
ones  from  the  table. 

Schmauder  gave  the  order,  not  forgetting  that  Big  Scar 
wanted  roast  beef  and  plenty  of  gravy. 

Hop  was  going  to  take  sauerkraut  with  the  freshly  broiled 
frankfurters,  the  same  as  himself,  and  the  proprietor  allowed 
that  ho  w’ould  do  the  same. 

Drinks  were  ordered  while  the  cooking  process  was  going 
on,  and  the  four  seemed  to  get  along  very  nicely,  though  it 
happened  that  the  proprietor  could  not  talk  a  word  of  English. 

But.  like  the  majority  of  the  inhabitants  of  Berlin,  he  knew 
all  about  the  great  Wild  West  show,  and  this  made  the  China¬ 
man  and  the  Indian  pretty  solid. 

In  due  time  the  steaming  foed  v/as  brought  to  the  table. 

The  frankfurters  came  on  a  small  platter,  and  they  cer¬ 
tainly  looked  quite  tempting. 

“Me  likee  lillee  mustard,  so  be,”  Hop  said  to  the  waiter. 

It  happened  that  none  was  upon  the  table,  so  the  waiter 
knew  exactly  what  was  wanted. 

He  quickly  came*  with  it,  and  then  the  Chinaman  proceeded 
to  eat  his  lunch. 

With  a  grunt  of  satisfaction,  the  Apache  dove  into  the 
slices  of  roast  beef  that  were  swimming  In  the  gravy  just  as 
he  desired  it  to  be. 

Hop  cut  into  one  of  the  frankfurters  and  found  that  there 
was  no  meat  inside  the  skin  at  all  but  a  mass  of  chopped 
cloth. 

He  said  nothing  further  and  went  on  eating  his  sauerkraut 
and  potatoes. 

Presently  the  proprietor  dove  into  a  frankfurter. 

He  cut  It  in  half,  and  placed  it  in  his  mouth,  while  he  kept 
o  .  klcg  to  the  foreman. 

Bi.»  th  moment  he  began  chewing  a  peculiar  expression 
'  .i.  f-  K'j  Tare. 

Th- n  be  out  what  he  was  chewing,  and  exclaimed  in 

German : 

“  h'.ng  ^rong  Vriih  that  frankfurter,  John.” 

“Kr'ci  r  Cre  oT  th'-  last  to  comc  from  the  machine,” 
iij-  ••‘ply  m-  me  lt.“ 

r  .  L'd  ovit  '  r.ii  bis  fork  a.'id  quickly  diacovorea  ibal 


it  was  not  a  frankfurter  at  all.  but  simply  a  mass  of  some 
unknown  material  stufl'ed  in  Iho  skin. 

Schmauder  was  amazed,  for  bo  had  not  the  least  thouglit 
that  the  Chinaman  or  any  one  else  had  played  a  trick  upou 
the  sausage  machine. 

He  cut  one  of  them  open,  and  when  he  found  it  was  the 
same  he  grew  very  angry. 

But  he  did  his  best  to  explain  to  the  proprietor,  who  also 
grew  angry  and  refused  to  listen  to  him.  > 

It  happened  that  all  but  one  of  the  sausages  that  had  been 
broiled  were  the  fake  ones. 

The  one  must  have  been  cut  off  by  Hop  just  in  time. 

“Velly  muchee  fun.  Scar,”  the  Chinaman  said,  grinning  at 
the  Indian. 

But  Scar  paid  no  attention,  for  he  certainly  was  very 
hungry  just  then. 

But  he  was  not  going  to  be  permitted  to  finish  the  meal,  for 
the  proprietor  called  his  chef  and  two  or  three  of  the  waiters 
and  had  them  examine  the  sausages. 

When  it  was  discovered  that  they  were  filled  probably  with 
a  mass  of  dirty  cloth,  all  turned  savagely  upon  Schmauder, 
the  foreman. 

Not  feeling  inclined  to  be  bulldozed,  for  he  was  perfectly  in¬ 
nocent  in  the  matter,  the  foreman  resented  this  sort  of  thing, 
and  the  result  was  that  a  fight  started. 

Hop  and  Big  Scar  took  no  part  in  this,  but  when  a  waiter 
hit  the  Indian  over  the  head  with  a  plate  and  dazed  him,  he 
gave  up  eating  and  started  for  the  door,  upsetting  everything 
he  came  to. 

Hop  thought  it  about  time  to  get  outside,  too,  so  he  slipped 
through  like  an  eel,  and  overtaking  the  Indian,  who  was  run¬ 
ning  swiftly  up  the  street,  he  said: 

“Lat  velly  muchee  bad,  so  be.  Scar,  You  no  eatee  you  least 
beef.” 

‘‘Ugh!  Heap  much  fools!”  the  Apache  exclaimed,  shaking 
his  fist  back  at  those  who  had  emerged  from  the  restaurant 
in  the  excitement. 

“Lat  allee  light.  Me  havee  lillee  fun,  so  be.  Me  velly  solly 
you  no  eatee  allee  you  least  beef.  Maybe  we  go  findee  some 
more  place  to  eat.  You  gottee  plenty  money,  and  me  gottee 
plenty  money.” 

“Heap  much  nice  butcher,”  Big  Scar  said,  alluding  to 
Schmauder,  the  foreman.  ^ 

“He  velly  nicee  Melican  man,  so  be.  But  lat  allee  light..  We 
.see  him  some  more.  Me  no  wantee  fightee  um  Dutclieeman  ' 
now.  Me  lillee  bit  hungry.  Me  no  eatee  velly  muchee  in  um 
place.” 

They  waited  a  moment,  but  seeing  nothing  of  Schmauder, 
they  decided  to  go  on. 

Big  Scar  did  not  knov/  what  had  caused  the  trouble,  nor  did 
he  care. 

He  had  not  tried  to  eat  the  fake  frankfurters,  anyhow. 

But  when  Hop  finally  explained  to  him  he  shook  his  head 
somewhat  angrily,  and  said:  ) 

“Heap  much  fool.  Injun  hungry.” 

It  was  plain  that  he  could  not  see  the  joke,  much  less  ap¬ 
preciate  it. 

The  two  went  on,  not  being  particular  about  .stopping  at  a 
restaurant  that  was  so  close  to  the  cne  they  had  left  in  such 
a  hurry,  and  after  turning  several  street  corners,  came  to  the 
very  place  Young  Wild  West  and  his  partners  had  entered  less 
than  five  minutes  before. 

They  did  not  know  the  young  deadshot  and  Charlie  and  Jim 
wbre  inside,  of  course,  but  it  just  happened  that  they  decided 
to  go  in  and  finish  their  lunch. 

Both  still  had  in  their  possession  the  long  sausages  that 
had  been  given  to  them  as  souvenirs  by  the  genial  foreman 
of  the  sausage  plant. 

It  happened  that  Big  Scar’s  had  slipped  down  so  it  showed 
under  the  buckskin  hunting  coat  he  wore,  and  an  over-zealou? 
officer  who  was  doing  police  duty  stepped  forward  and,  seizing 
the  sausage,  yanked  U  into  full  view,  and  then  gripped  the 
Indian  by  the  collar. 

“Ugh!”  exclaimed  the  chief,  angrily,  “I’alefacc  man  heap 
much  fool.” 

Then  he  attempted  to  get  away,  attracting  the  attention  of 
Hop,  who  had  all  but  entered  the  dcor  of  the  quiet  little  res¬ 
taurant. 

“Wliattee  mattof’.  Scar?”  the  ChinamriTi  asked. 

But  it  was  hardly  necessary  to  ask  the  quesLlon,  for  !:?. 
i  could  see  right  away  wdiat  wa.s  going  on. 

I  “Stoppc"  lat,”  he  called  out,  (|uickly,  as  ho  lan  tip  to  (bo 
i  soldier.  •' Evc'ytliling  allee  light.  V’elly  niece  butcher  givto 
!  um  ledskiu  lat  sautage.  Me  gotteo  one,  toa” 
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Then  he  quickly  reached  und<*r  his  Mouse  and  drew  forth 
his  own  sausage. 

At  this  the  soldier  called  another  who  was  near  at  hand,  and 
the  first  thing  Hop  knew  he,  too,  was  under  arrest. 

But  ho  was  not  going  to  be  taken  to  jail  if  he  could  possibly 
prevent  it, 

“We  go  glttee  somethling  to  eat,  so  be.  Scar,"  the  heathen 
said,  nodding  to  his  Indian  friend.  “You  w'atchee  me.” 

Then  he  quickly  raised  the  sausage  and  brought  it  down 
^wlth  a  resounding  whack  upon  the  head  of  the  fellow  who  was 
holding  the  redskin  by  the  collar.  ^ 

Big  Sear  knew  just  what  to  do. 

lie  leaped  forward  and  got  away  from  the  man,  making 
straight  into  the  restaurant. 

Then  Hop  let  drive  at  the  other  soldier,  catching  him  in 
the  stomach  with  the  missile,  and  then  he  bounded  after  the 
Indian. 

But  the  tw'o  men  who  had  been  put  there  to  observe  the 
peace  were  not  going  to  let  them  get  away  as  easily  as  that. 

They  made  a  bolt  after  them,  and  when  he  saw  them  rushing 
into  the  place.  Hop  Wah  let  out  the  yell  that  had  attracted  the 
attention  of  Wild  and  his  partners,  as  has  already  been  told. 

Naturally  enough  the  Chinaman  and  redskin  ran  toward  the 
rear  of  the  big  dining-room,  and  when  they  suddenly  came  in 
sight  of  the  young  deadshot  and  his  partners  they  were  more 
delighted  than  surprised. 

“Misler  Wild,  Misler  Wild!”  the  clever  Chinee  exclaimed. 
“Evelythling  allee  light.  Um  nlcee  Melican  butcher  givee  me 
um  bigeo  sausage  and  givee  Bigee  Scar  one,  too.  Um  soldiers 
wantee  takee  away  and  put  us  aliee  samee  in  pllson.  Me  no 
likee.” 

“What  in  thunder  is  he  drivin’  at,  Wild?”  Cheyenne  Charlie 
asked. 

But  just  then  the  tw'o  uniformed  preservers  of  the  peace 
came  forward  and  attempted  to  seize  the  two  who  had  escaped 
them. 

“Take  it  easy,”  Wild  said  in  German,  as  he  coolly  stepped 
toward  them.  “What  is  the  trouble,  anyhow?” 

Both  were  very  indignant,  and  answered  quickly  to  the 
effect  that  they  believed  the  tw'o  members  of  the  Wild  West 
Show  to  be  guilty  of  stealing  sausages  from  somewhere. 

“Just  wait  a  minute,  and  we’ll  see  if  we  can’t  settle  this 
thing.  Sit  down,  and  w'e’ll  talk  it  over,”  the  young  deadshot 
advised,  at  the  same  time  showing  a  couple  of  small  gold 
coins  which  he  deftly  extracted  from  one  of  his  pockets. 

The  sight  of  the  money  had  more  to  do  with  it  than  any¬ 
thing  else. 

The  two  men  instantly  became  quite  polite,  and  sat  down  as 
directed. 

Then  Wild  told  Hop  to  tell  the  truth  in  the  matter,  which 
he  did,  simply  stating  that  they  had  met  a  butcher  from  New 
York  who  had  been  kind  enough  to  give  them  the  sausages  as 
souvenirs. 

“Bigee  Scar  allee  samee  lettee  one  dlop  down  too  far,  Misler 
Wild.  Um  fool  soldiers  allee  samee  see  and  ley  thlink  he 
stealee,” 

The  fellow  who  had  attempted  to  make  the  arrest  admitted 
that  he  had  no  reason  to  believe  the  Indian  to  be  a  thief  other 
than  that  he  thought  it  strange  that  he  should  be  carrying  a 
big  sausage  in  such  a  way. 

Then  Cheyenne  Charlie  invited  them  to  have  something  to 
drink,  which  they  did,  after  which  both  retired. 

Naturally,  considerable  excitement  had  been  caused  by  the 
sddden  entrance  to  the  little  dining  place,  but  the  diners 
quickly  turned  to  their  tables  and  soon  everything  was  quiet. 

“Hop,”  Wild  said,  as  the  Chinaman  found  a  seat  at  a  table 
rear  them,  “who  told  you  to  come  to  the  city,  anyhow^?” 

“Nobody  tellee  me,  Misler  Wild.  Me  wantee  comee,  so  me 
tellee  um  ledskin,  and  he  wantee  comee,  too.  We  havee  A'elly 
uicee  liniec,  so  be." 

“Injun  hungry,”  spoke  up  the  Apache. 

“You  liad  better  go  back  to  the  camp  and  git  your  grub," 
Charlie  advised,  making  out  that  he  was  angry. 

“Mf  come  with  Hop."  the  Indian  declared. 

“Yes,  you  come  with  him,  of  course.  But  I’ll  bet  Richards 
didn't  know  you  came,"  said  Wild. 

"No,"  and  Big  Scar  shook  his  head.  I 

“Misler  Wild,  you  lettee  me  tellee  you  somethling."  Hop  i 
said,  pleadingly.  “.Maybe  you  laughce  velly  muchee,  so  be."  i 

Then  he  told  of  the  joke  he  had  played  upon  the  butcher 
end  the  proprietor  of  the  restaurant  he  had  been  forced  to 
leave  in  such  a  hurry,  and  Wild  laughed  in  spite  of  himself. 

t’harlie  fairly  roared,  tor  if  any  one  enjoyed  a  good  joke  it 
y,ui  he. 


“I  reckon  tin*  Injun  had  better  have  his  roast  IxHtf  an'  grrvy. 
Wild,”  the  scout  said,  as  he  nodded  to  the  young  dc^adahot. 

“I  suppose  he  may  as  well,”  was  the  reply. 

After  a  little  w'hilo  the  Apache  and  Hop  were  supplied  with 
what  they  wanted  to  eat,  Wild  and  his  partners  finishing  their 
lunch  meanwhile. 

“Now  then,  boys,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  w'ben  he  bad 
paid  the  bill,  “I  reckon  we  may  as  well  ride  back  to  the  camp.” 

Big  Scar  nodded  approvingly. 

“Injun  want  to  go  to  sleep,”  he  said.  “Heap  much  roast 
beef  and  gravy.” 

“I  should  like  to  meet  that  butcher  who  claims  to  be  an 
American,”  Jim  remarked,  as  they  were  leaving  the  place. 
“Ho  must  be  a  pretty  decent  sort  of  fellow,  or  he  would  never 
have  taken  such  an  interest  in  a  heathen  and  a  redskin.” 

“It  did  him  a  great  deal  of  good  to  take  such  an  interest,  ac¬ 
cording  to  what  Hop  has  told  us,”  Wild,  answered,  with  a  shake 
of  the  head.  “That  heathen  is  bound'^to  play  a  practical  joke 
every  time  he  gets  the  chance.  Just  to  think  of  it!  He  gees 
and  places  some  old  clothing  into  a  sausage  machine  and  has 
it  turned  out  Into  frankfurters.  Then  he  has  the  nerve  to  let 
the  butcher  and  the  proprietor  of  a  restaurant  try  to  eat  them. 

“That  is  going  the  limit,  I  think.” 

“One  of  the  funniest  things  I  ever  heard  tell  of,  though, 
Wild,”  Charlie  declared.  “I’d  jest  like  to  have  been  there, 
blamed  if  I  wouldn’t.” 

“Me  showee  you  um  bigee  place  where  ley  makee  plenty 
sausage,  Misler  Wild,”  Hop  said. 

“That’s  all  right.  We  won’t  go  there  to-day.  We’ll  just  ride 
back  to  the  camp  now,  and  wait  until  something  else  hap¬ 
pens.” 

“How  about  finding  out  about  getting  over  into  Poland, 
Wild?”  Jim  said,  remembering  that  the  young  deadshot  bad 
declared  that  he  intended  to  go  there  before  very  long. 

“By  jingo!  I  forgot  about  that.  While  we’re  here  we  may 
as  well  go  over  to  the  railroad  station  and  see  the  chief  trans¬ 
portation  agent  about  it.  But  we  have  these  two  fellows  with 
us  now,  and  I  feel  that  the  best  thing  we  could  do  would  be 
to  get  back  to  the  camp.  However,  we’ll  make  them  stick 
right  by  us,  and  I  want!  you  to  help  me  see  to  it  that  Hop 
doesn’t  try  any  of  his  funny  business  again.” 

“Me  be  velly  goodee  Chinee,  Misler  Wild,"  the  heathen 
spoke  up. 

“Very  well,  see  to  it  that  you  do.” 

They  soon  got  their  horses,  and  mounting  them,  turned  to 
ride  to  the  street  that  would  lead  them  to  the  main  railroad 
depot. 

Just  as  they  were  about  to  turn  a  corner  a  soldier  who  was 
patrolling  the  sidewalk  paused  before  them. 

His  face  was  adorned  by  quite  a  thick  beard,  and  when  Wild 
saw  him  looking  at  them  so  sharply,  he  brought  his  horse  to 
a  halt,  at  the  same  time  saying: 

“Walt  a  minute,  boys.  That  fellow  seems  to  know  us." 

“Pardon,  M’sieur  Wild  West,”  came  from  the  soldier,  as  he 
stepped  forward. 

Then  he  actually  lifted  his  beard,  which  was  a  false  one  and 
the  face  of  Jules  Fountaine,  the  French  spj',  was  disclosed 

“Great  gimlets!”  exclaimed  Cheyenne  Charlie,  before  ’i;V’ild 
or  Jim  could  say  anything.  “What  do  you  think  of  that?” 

But  the  fellow’s  beard  was  quickly  readjusted,  and  the  dis¬ 
guised  spy  started  down  the  sidewalk,  his  bayonot-rifie  over 
his  shoulder. 


CHAPTER  VI. 
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WILD  HAS  A  TAI4K  WITH  THE  SPT. 

There  w'as  no  doubt  but  that  Jules  Fountaine,  the  French 
spy,  was  a  wonderful  man  in  more  ways  than  one. 

In  the  first  place  he  had  actually  proven  of  valuable  as¬ 
sistance  to  the  Allies,  for  during  his  stay  in  Berlin  since  the 
breaking  out  of  the  war  many  were  the  communications  he 
had  sent  over  into  Franco. 

But  A\hat  he  had  told  Wild  about  the  breaking  up  of  the 
hiding  place  where  the  refugees  had  been  bolding  fonh  w^s 
entirely  true,  and  ho  had  really  been  making  the  attempt  ?o 
get  over  Into  France  when  he  came  upon  the  M  ild  West  can  d 
and  remained  there  over  night  in  hiding  ^ 

But  shrewd  as  ho  ^yas.  he  had  been  captured  by  some  Ger- 
man  sold  ers  .^hile  asleep  in  a  patch  of  woods  along  the  roaJ 

Being  tired  out  at  the  time,  he  slept  so  s.eindlv  that  tho 
soldiers  had  the  chance  to  look  him  over  before  be  awok^  and 
hence  bis  disguise  bad  been  discovered.  •  ' 

The  result  was  that  bo  had  been  taken  into  the  citv  and  -tut 
in  prison.  '  ^ 
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IJut  TofusfHi  to  state  how  he  came  In  possession  of  the 
Wild  West  costume. 

However,  what  happened  to  Involve  the  young  deadshot  into 
the  matter  has  already  been  explained,  and  since  they  had 
mana>:od  to  get  out  of  the  scrape,  It  is  to  be  taken  for  granted 
that  they  bad  no  further  worry  concerning  It. 

But  one  thing  was  certain,  Jules  Fountalne  had  not  been 
^ot  as  a  spy,  even  though  General  Von  Bigg  and  the  burly 
Captain  Schneider  no  doubt  would  have  been  pleased  to  have 
it  done. 

Really  there  was  no  proof  brought  before  the  board  of  in¬ 
quiry  that  the  Frenchman  really  was  a  spy. 

lie  was  merely  under  suspicion,  and  that  was  all. 

Xo  doubt  the  interference  of  the  royal  secretary  had  some¬ 
thing  to  do  w’lth  it,  but  almost  Immediately  after  Wild  had 
been  released  Fountalne  was  permitted  to  go  also. 

The  first  thing  the  French  spy  did  was  to  make  his  way 
to  the  quarters  of  a  friend  whom  he  knew  he  could  trust. 

This  friend  happened  to  be  a  German  w^ho  w^as  opposed  to 
his  own  government  and  all  that  appertained  to  it. 

He  had  married  a  French  woman,  and  probably  this  had 
considerable  to  do  with  it. 

While  he  was  not  actually  a  spy,  he  might  easily  have  been 
pronounced  guilty  of  being  such,  for  certainly  his  methods 
of  doing  things  and  giving  information  to  Fountalne  and 
others  was  not  strictly  in  accordance  with  the  way  things 
were  supposed  to  be  done  in  Berlin  just  than. 

But  the  tricky  German  w’as  making  money,  just  the  same. 

He  ran  a  pawnshop,  and  his  costumers  were  mostly  soldiers. 

When  Fountalne  arrived  at  his  quarters  after  being  very 
careful  that  no  one  followed  him,  he  was  greeted  in  a  very 
friendly  way.  \ 

“You  are  just  the  one  I  want  to  see,”  his  German  friend 
declared,  after  greeting  him.  “You  must  be  a  soldier  for  a 
while  and  do  guard  duty.” 

“W’hat  is  that?”  the  Frenchman  asked.  In  amazement. 

“It  is  true  what  I  tell  you,”  and  the  foxy  German  smiled 
reassuringly.  “Come,  I  will  show  you.  He  is  just  about  your 
size,  and  if  you  had  his  whiskers  you  would  look  very  much 
like  him.” 

“What  do  you  mean?”  Fountalne  asked,  considerably  puz¬ 
zled. 

“I  will  show  you.” 

Then  his  friend  took  him  by  the  arm  and  led  him  to  an 
adjoining  room. 

Stretched  upon  a  couch  was  a  man  sound  asleep,  no  doubt 
from  the  effects  of  an  over-dose  of  beer  and  liquor. 

“He  is  my  brother,”  Faber,  w'hich  was  the  name  of  the  Ger¬ 
man,  said,  smiling  very  hopefully.  “He  brings  many  cus¬ 
tomers  to  me.  They  come  with  their  watches,  their  rings, 
their  pocket-knives  and  even  their  clothes,  and  I  let  them 
have  money,  while  I  keep  them  as  security.  But  he  drank  too 
much  this  morning,  and  he  is  now  dead  for  a  while.  You  must 
take  his  place,  my  brave  Frenchman.” 

Fountalne  was  nothing  if  not  daring.  % 

Then  again  it  occurred  to  him  that  he  might  be  able  to 
resume  his  duties  as  a  spy  in  a  much  better  way. 

But  of  course  he  did  not  intend  to  keep  that  sort  of  thing 
up  very  long,  for  he  wmuld  be  sure  to  be  discovered. 

He  questioned  Faber,  and  learned  that  the  drunken  man 
should  appear  to  go  on  duty  at  one  o’clock. 

When  he  pointed  to  the  clock  and  showed  that  it  lacked  but 
twenty  minutes  to  one,  Fountalne  nodded  approvingly  and 
said: 

“Very  well.  I  will  do  as  you  say.  You  are  an  old  friend, 
and  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  help  you  out.” 

“And  help  yourself  out,  too.  But  w’here  have  you  been 
80  long?" 

As  Faber  asked  the  question  he  proceeded  to  remove  the 
outer  clothing  of  his  drunken  brother. 

Then  while  the  spy  partly  disrobed  and  proceeded  to  put 
on  the  garments  as  they  were  handed  to  him,  he  related  as 
much  as  he  cared  to  of  his  experiences  of  the  past  two  days. 

“Wonderful! "  Faber  exclaimed,  “The  Americans  of  the 
»bow  were  the  means  of  saving  you." 

“Probably,  But  they  were  not  forced  to  commit  themselves 
in  my  behalf,  I  am  a  true  Frenchman,  Faber,  and  I  would  not 
do  anything  to  disgrace  th<*  honor  of  an  American.” 

“Of  course  not,  unless  there  was  much  money  In  it,”  the 
wll^  Cerr.  no  an"’- e.'c  *.  “But,  ray  brave  p'ountaine,  you  are 
tl:'-  real  Rol']|<-r  nov--,  Walt,  and  I  will  get  the  beard 

for  you.  I  ncv<-  got  many  of  such  things  In  my  establishment, 
y'M  know.  When  you  go  out  to  report  to  the  sergeant  In 
•ommaod  of  Hqoad  K  oi  the  guards,  you  will  be  Hermann 


Faber.  Please  remember  that,  for  a  mistake  might  make  It 
bad  for  all  of  us.” 

“They  will  hardly  ask  me  my  name.  Anyhow,  I  am  only 
to  remain  there  for  a  couple  of  hours.  You  must  sec  to  It 
that  your  brother  Is  sobered  in  that  time.” 

“He  surely  will  be.  When  he  has  eaten  some  red  cabbage 
and  swallowed  a  quantity  of  black  coffee,  he  will  soon  come 
around.  Unfortunate,  Fountalne,  that  he  should  get  so  drunk.” 

“It’s  all  right,”  the  Frenchman  an.swered,  smilingly,  “I 
rather  like  the  idea  of  this.  I  only  wish  I  could  run  across 
the  Americans,  so  I  could  let  them  know  that  I  am  safe.” 

“Take  no  risk,”  his  friend  advised. 

Then  he  donned  the  false  beard,  which  was  trimmed  to  rep¬ 
resent  that  of  the  drunken  man  as  nearly  as  possible,  Jules 
Fountalne  took  a  survey  of  himself  in  a  mirror,  and  felt  satis¬ 
fied  that  he  could  easily  deceive  the  sergeant  of  the  guard, 
or  any  of  the  men  who  might  know  Faber  personally. 

He  could  talk  good  German,  of  course,  and  relying  upon 
his  wits  to  help  him  out,  he  took  a  final  survey  of  himself  and 
then  left  the  house,  going  out  by  the  front  way,  just  as  the 
man  he  was  representing  would  have  done  nad  he  been  able 
at  the  time. 

The  disguised  Frenchman  appeared  at  the  proper  place  just 
on  time,  and  was  soon  given  a  beat,  which  happened  to  be  upon 
the  street  where  Young  Wild  West  and  his  companions  saw 
him  as  they  were  riding  away  from  the  restaurant, 

Fountalne  was  greatly  surprised  when  he  recognized  the 
young  deadshoband  his  two  partners,  who  were  riding  almost 
directly  toward  him. 

He  saw  the  Chinaman  and  Indian  following  on  foot,  since, 
as  the  reader  knows,  they  had  left  their  horses  at  the  beer 
garden  at  the  lower  end  of  the  city. 

But  they  had  set  out  with  the  young  deadshot  and  his  part¬ 
ners  just  the  same,  for  It  would  not  be  too  far  for  them  to 
walk  to  the  principal  railroad  depot. 

A  daring  resolve  came  upon  the  spy  as  he  looked  at  the 
three  Americans  on  horseback. 

He  felt  that  he  must  show  his  face,  and  taking  the  risk,  he 
did  so. 

But  that  was  all. 

While  be  heard  the  exclamation  made  by  Cheyenne  Charlie, 
he  paid  no  attention  and  went  on  up  the  street  with  seeming 
indifference. 

But  if  he  was  satisfied  to  let  it  go  at  that.  Young  W’ild  West 
was  not. 

He  dismounted,  and  turning  Spitfire  over  to  the  scout,  he 
said: 

“T  want  to  talk  to  that  fellow,  for  he  certainly  is  one  of  the 
most  daring  men  I  ever  met.  Just  wait  here  a  minute.” 

“W^hattee  mattee,  Misler  Wild?”  Hop  asked,  when  he  saw 
the  boy  start  rapidly  up  the  sidewalk,  for  he  had  not  noticed 
the  soldier  speak  to  them. 

“Never  mind,”  was  the  reply.  “You  stay  where  you  are. 
I’ll  be  back  in  a  minute.” 

Meanwhile  Fountalne  was  walking  along  with  a  true  mili¬ 
tary  step,  his  rifle  still  over  his  shoulder. 

But  he  looked  back  when  he  had  gone  probably  half  a  block, 
and  when  he  saw  the  young  deadshot  hastening  after  him,  he 
came  to  a  halt. 

“How  did  you  manage  to  get  here,  and  in  this  disguise?” 
Wild  asked,  as  he  reached  his  side. 

“I  have  no  time  to  explain,  m’sieur,  other  than  that  it  was 
through  you.  Not  that  I  mean  through  your  influence.  But 
you  were  released,  and  it  is  most  probable  that  having  no 
evidence  against  me,  they  let  me  go,  too.  I  thank  you  very 
much,  M’sieur  Wild  West.  Your  American  honor  shall  not 
be  infringed  upon  by  me,  a  French  spy.” 

“By  jingo!  You  are  a  cool  hand,  and  no  mistake,  Foun¬ 
talne,”  and  the  boy  looked  at  him  in  admiration. 

“You  believe  so?  Ha,  ha,  ha!”  and  the  Frenchman  laughed 
rather  musically.  “Maybe  I  am,”  he  added,  after  thinking  a 
moment.  “The  Germans  are  mostly  what  you  Americans  call 
thick  In  the  head,”  and  he  touched  his  forehead.  “They  don’t 
know  the  difference.  But  It  Is  only  for  a  short  time,' M’sieur 
West.  I  am  doing  duty,  while  the  German  I  represent  Is 
sleeping  away  his  drunk.” 

“I  thought  you  had  no  friends  in  the  city?”  Wild  asked,  iis 
ho  v/alkcd  along  with  him. 

“Not  what  you  call  the  real  friends.  It  is  a  Gorman  who 
is  not  true  to  his  country.  Rlaybo  you  detest  such  a  man, 
M’sicur  West.  Maybe  1  do,  too.  But  he  is  much  to  me,  for 
ho  has  helped  me  a  lot.” 

“I  understand.  1  won’t  ask  you  any  further  questions, 
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Fountaiiu'.  Hut  really  I  would  like  to  meet  you  again  some- 
wht  re." 

"That  will  b:'  easy.  I  can  como  to  the  Wild  West  camp.” 

"N  \  you  had  better  not  do  that.  The  way  I  feel  about  it 
1  wouldn’t  want  to  do  a  thing  that  would  injure  you  in  any 
way.  fiut  If  you  keep  away  from  there  I  will  not  be  called 
upon  to  do  it.  Where  can  I  meet  you  to-morrow?" 

The  di.-^guised  Frenchman  looked  around  to  make  sure  that 
he  was  not  being  watehed,  and  then  quickly  wrote  the  ad- 
dre.s3  of  the  tJerman  who  ’Kept  the  pawn.sliop  upon  a  piece  of 
paper. 

“You  come  there  at  the  same  time  as  now  to-morrow,  and 
you  will  find  mo,  m’sieur.  We  will  talk  a  little,  and  smoke 
and  have  some  wine.  Ha.  ha,  ha!" 

“We  will  cut  out  the  wine  part  of  it,  Fountaine,”  the  young 
deadshot  answered,  smilingly.  “But  you  can  bet  your  life 
that  if  anything  happims  I  will  be  there  at  the  appointed 
time.  So- long.  Good  luck  to  you,  even  if  you  are  a  spy.” 

Then  Wild  made  a  motion  indicating  that  he  was  thanking 
the  supposed  soldier  for  some  information  he  had  received,  and 
turning,  walked  back  to  where  his  companions  were  waiting. 

“Rather  remarkable,  T  should  say,  boys,"  he  said,  as  he 
mounted  the  sorrel  stallion.  “Come  on.  We  won’t  talk  about 
it  now-.  V/e  will  go  up  and  see  about  this  transportation  busi¬ 
ness." 

With  his  partners  following  him,  he  rode  on  and  finally 
reached  the  office  of  the  chief  transportation  agent,  Hop  and 
the  Indian  following  along  on  foot. 

But  w'hen  they  got  there  they  w’ere  doomed  to  disappoint¬ 
ment,  for  the  man  they  wanted  to  see  was  not  at  hand,  nor 
could  they  learn  when  he  v/ould  be. 

“Where  in  thunder  did  you  two  fellers  leave  your  horses?” 
Charlie  asked  Hop  and  the  Indian  as  they  were  ready  to  ge 
back. 

“Velly  muchce  walkee  fiom  here,  Misler  Charlie,”  Hop  an¬ 
swered.  “Allee  samee  nicee  beer  garden  on  um  load  to  um 
camp.  Maybe  me  and  Bigee  Scar  takee  lide  on  ura  car.” 

“No,  you  won’t.  If  you  do  that  you  will  never  git  there  very 
soon.  Jest  hoof  it  right  along  with  us;  ain’t  that  right.  Wild?” 

“I  reckon  it  is,  Charlie,”  the  young  deadshot  answered. 
“Walking  won’t  do  either  of  them  a  bit  of  harm.” 

“Injun  want  to  sleep,"  the  Apaehe  declared,  disgustedly. 

“Sleep  while  you  are  walking,  then,”  was  the  advice  Jim 
Dart  gave  him,  so  Big  Scar  had  to  grin  and  bear  it,  as  the 
saying  goes.  * 

It  took  them  the  best  part  of  an  hour  to  get  to  the  place  at 
the  outskirts  of  the  city  where  Hop  and  the  redskin  had  left 
their  horses. 

Wild  and  his  partners  could  easily  have  traveled  the  distance 
In  a  much  shorter  time. 

But  they  did  not  want  to  lose  the  two,  for  they  knew  pretty 
well  that  Hop  would  surely  not  only  get  the  redskin  in  trouble, 
but  himself  as  w’ell,  if  they  w^ere  permitted  to  remain  there. 

The  redskin  was  very  thirsty  wffien  he  flopped  himself  in  a 
chair  in  the  shade  and  leaned  upon  a  table. 

“Injun  want  some  tea,”  he  said,  looking  at  Wild.  “Heap 
much  dry." 

“Me  fixee  allee  light.  Bigee  Scar,"  Hop  spoke  up,  and  then 
he  quickly  ran  to  the  same  waiter  who  had  supplied  them 
when  they  were  there  before  and  pulled  him  aside. 

Just  how  the  Chinaman  made  him  understand  cannot  be 
said,  but  when  Cheyenne  Charlie  ordered  some  things  to  drink, 
and  Wild  informed  the  waiter  that  the  Indian  wanted  a  pot 
of  cold  tea.  it  went  through  to  perfection. 

But  it  was  not  tea  in  the  pot  that  was  brought. 

It  w'as  the  well-known  Gorman  beverage  called  beer. 

“Tea  heap  much  good,"  the  Apache  declared,  as  he  poured 
out  a  second  cup. 

“Not  as  good  as  this,  though."  the  scout  declared,  as  he 
held  up  a  mug  of  beer  with  the  foam  rolling  down  the  sides. 

“I  don’t  know'  about  that,  Charlie."  Wild  said,  as  he  leaned 
over  ,'ind  took  a  look  in  the  Indian's  cup.  “There  seems  to  be 
just  a  little  bit  of  froth  here.  It’s  the  color  of  tea,  all  right, 
but  it  strikes  me  that  it  might  be  beer,  after  all.  Let  me  see 
that,  you  blamed  redskin." 

“Heap  much  good  tea.  Injun  like  cold  tea,"  was  the  reply. 

Wild  had  never  tastid  beer  cr  liquor  in  his  life,  and  he  waa 
nof  going  to  do  so  now,  but  he  depended  upon  his  sense  ol 
snioll,  and  when  he  raised  the  cup  to  his  nostrils  and  got  a 
vi.i.  of  it  ho  knew  right  away  that  it  wrts  not  tea. 

V  u  aro  violating  the  rules.  Big  S-ar."  the  boy  declared, 
his  ryes  flashing.  “The  flr«t  thing  you  know  you  will  be 
dn  nk,  and  then  thero  will  be  a  disturbance  at  the  camp." 

"He  no  gittoe  dlunk,  Mlslor  Wild,”  Hop  spoke  up,  persua¬ 


sively.  “Um  ledskln  allee  light.  He  do  evelythllng  me  telh  »* 
him.  He  dlink  plenty  cold  l'*a  lls  morning,  and  evc-lythilng 
allee  light.” 

The  boy  could  not  help  laughing. 

"Well,  1  couldn’t  swear  that  it  is  not  tea,  so  I’ll  let  it  uo  this 
time.” 

"Young  Wild  West  heap  much  paleface  brave.  Scalp  plenty 
Apache.  Shoot  heap  much  straight,"  said  the  Indian,  flat¬ 
teringly. 

Then  he  swallowed  the  cup  of  beer  and  quickly  refilled  it, 
for  it  happened  that  the  pot  contained  a  full  quart. 

“Blamed  if  this  ain’t  been  one  of  the  funniest  adventures 
we’ve  had  in  a  long  time,  Wild,"  Cheyenne  Charlie  remarked, 
as  they  were  leaving  the  beer  garden  to  resume  their  way  to 
the  camp.  “A  little  of  everything  has  happened,  it  seems. 
But  it  sorter  seems  to  me  that  it’s  all  right  that  the  heathen 
and  the  redskin  happened  to  take  a  trip  to  the  city,” 

“The  funny  part  of  it  appeals  to  you  more  than  any  of  the 
rest,  it  seems,”  was  the  reply. 

“I  reckon  you’re  right.  Wild.  But  never  mind.  If  we  caii’t 
git  transportation  over  into  that  place  you  call  Poland  right 
away,  I  reckon  we’ll  try  an’  make  out  right  around  Berlin 
for  a  while.  Sartinly  there’s  lots  to  be  seen  here.” 


CHAPTER  VII. 

A  LITTI.E  FUX  AT  THE  CAHP. 

Young  Wild  West  and  his  partners  had  much  to  tell  the 
girls  when  they  got  back  to  the  camp. 

Wild’s  little  difficulty  in  the  matter  of  the  court  of  inquiry 
and  the  funny  things  that  happened  to  Hop  Wah  and  the  In¬ 
dian  made  quite  an  interesting  tale,  and  w'hen  it  had  been 
•concluded  the  young  deadshot's  sweetheart  looked  at  him 
smilingly  and  said: 

“Wild,  I’d  like  to  take  a  ride  into  the  city  to-morrow.” 

“All  right,  Et,  You  shall  do  it.  There  is  no  reason  why 
Anna  and  Eloise  can’t  go,  too.  It’s  a  dead  sure  thing  that 
Charlie  and  Jim  will  be  willing.” 

“We'll  go  and  talk  to  them  about  it.” 

The  two  were  sitting  outside  the  main  tent  of  the  headquar¬ 
ters. 

Wild’s  partners  had  strolled  away  a  short  distance  just  be¬ 
fore,  and  were  talking  with  Anna  and  Eloise. 

“Hey,  Charlie!"  Wild  called  out,  as  he  saw  the  scout  turn 
and  look  toward  them,  “Arietta  has  just  made  a  suggestion. 
Come  over  here,  all  of  you." 

“What  is  it  now,  Arietta?"  the  scout’s  wife  asked,  as  she 
looked  at  the  girl,  a  twinkle  in  her  eyes.  “Something  worth 
while,  I  feel  certain.” 

“I  don’t  know  whether  you  will  consider  it  so  or  not.  but 
I  want  to  take  a  ride  into  Berlin  to-morrow.  V’o  have  heard 
enough  to  let  us  know  that  the  city  is  in  almost  Its  normal 
condition,  and  there  is  much  to  be  seen  there.  Why,  even  the 
theaters  are  open.” 

“And  yet  we  can’t  travel  about  Germany  with  our  show," 
Jim  Dart  said,  with  a  shake  of  the  head. 

“That’s  a  little  different,  Jim,"  the  young  deadshot  spoke 
up.  "I  feel  certain  that  we  could  gain  a  permit  to  run  our 
show  in  Berlin  as  long  as  we  wish  to.  Rut  this  getting 
around  through  the  country  is  where  the  difficulty  comes  in. 
There  is  too  much  to  be  transported,  you  know." 

“Oh,  I  understand  tliat,  Wild.  But  I  was  just  thinking  of 
what  we  are  losing.  The  show  might  be  running  right  along, 
and  a  small  profit  would  surely  ’oe  realized." 

“We  won’t  think,  of  doing  ft  until  later  on.  and  that’s  cer¬ 
tain,  We  have  got  to  wait  and  see  how  this  war  is  going  to 
terminate." 

“Sorter  looks  to  me  as  though  you’ll  have  to  wait  quite  a  few 
years.  Wild."  the.  scout  spoke  up.  with  a  shrug  of  the  shoul¬ 
ders.  “From  what  I  kin  hoar,  there  ain’t  much  bein’  done 
either  way.  The  Germans  ain’t  likely  to  git  as  far  as  Paris, 
nor  they  ain’t  goin’  to  strike  England,  not  for  a  while  any¬ 
how.  That  bein’  the  case,  they’ll  jest  simply  have  to  keep  on 
as  they’re  goin’  or  else  give  it  up  an’  come  back,  an’  then 
keep  the  Allies  from  gittin’  on  German  soil." 

“How  ;!bout  the  Russians.  Charlie?"  Jim  askel. 

"Oh.  I  don’t  know  nothin’  about  them.  From  what  I’ve 
heard  some  of  the  Gorman  officers  say.  thev  don’t  think  much 
of  Russians.  They  sorter  seem  lo  ihlnk  thev’re  a  joke  ' 

’  "If  any  of  thorn  think  that  way  ihoyii  find  rut  Ih.-y  ar^ 
mistaken.  Russia  has  a  vast  arn'.y,  .and  undaubtrdly  the  Coa- 
sacks  are  great  llghton',  especially  when  they  gaiu  the  Irmal 
advantage.  Ihey  will  keep  right  on  coming.” 


"Ti"  thcv all  shot  down."  the  scout  added,  with  a  chuckle. 
•Put  Uu-c  I'vda.'ks.  How  about  ihom?” 

“  ill'..  ,ir«  a  sllchily  dlft'erout  class,  but  they  are  Russians,! 
just  th»  san-.o.”  i 

The  master  was  t.tlkod  over  the  balance  of  the  afternoon, 
and  thou  it  w.»s  asain  taken  up  after  supper,  and  when  our  i 
friends  tinally  retired  it  was  with  the  understanding  that  they 
wore  going  to  set  out  on  horseback  the  next  morning  at  nine 
for  *ho  purpose  of  visiting  some  of  the  points  of  interest  in 
the  great  city  of  Berlin. 

During  tbe  time  the  show  was  being  held  there  they  had 
seen  very  little  of  the  city,  for  they  were  kept  too  busy  to  go 
about  much,  and  then  again,  it  was  at  the  time  when  the  war 
prep.T.rations  were  going  on  in  full  force. 

Xow  it  was  entirely  different. 

There  were  comparatively  few  soldiers  there,  and  business 
wa-5  being  conducted  as  well  as  it  could  be  under  the  circum¬ 
stances. 

As  was  usually  the  case,  the  young  deadshot  and  his  friends 
were  up  early  the  following  morning. 

"I’ll  tell  you  one  thing,  Wild,”  Cheyenne  Charlie  said,  as 
be  w’as  washing  himself  a  short  distance  from  his  sleeping 
quarters.  “If  we're  goin’  to  take  the  gals  for  a  ride  to-day 
we'waut  to  see  to  it  that  that  blamed  heathen  don’t  come 
along.  If  you  don’t  say  nothin’  to  him  he’ll  do  it  jest  as  like 
as  not,  an’  he’ll  fetch  that  fool  of  a  redskin  with  him,” 

“I’ll  see  that  he  don’t  do  that,  even  if  he  goes  with  us,  Char¬ 
lie.” 

“But  there  ain’t  no  use  in  takin’  him  with  us,”  and  the 
scout  acted  very  much  as  if  he  was  strongly  opposed  to  such  a 
thing. 

"I’ll  tell  you,  Charlie,  I  was  thinking  of  having  a  look  over 
that  big  sausage  factory,  as  Hop  calls  it.  He  must  certainly 
have  met  a  pretty  good  sort  of  fellow  there,  from  what  he  told 
us.  and  it  wouldn’t  be  a  bad  idea  if  we  should  get  acquainted 
with  him.” 

“I  s’pose  that’s  right,  too.  But  didn’t  he  tell  you  w'hat  the 
feller’s  name  v/as?” 

“Ke  tried  to  tell  us  the  name,  but  it’s  too  much  of  a  puzzle 
for  me.  I  am  pretty  sure  that  we  could  never  find  him  that 
way.  ” 

“Well,  if  you  say  he  kin  go  along  it’s  all  right.  You  know 
blamed  well  that  I  never  go  against  anything.” 

“Of  course  not,  Charlie,”  and  the  boy  laughed  lightly. 

But  he  knew  very  well  that  even  if  the  scout  did  have  any 
objections,  he  always  gave  in  if  he  did  not  agree  with  him 
entirely. 

It  was  still  rather  early,  after  the  breakfast  was  over,  and 
not  having  seen  anything  of  Hop  that  morning,  Cheyenne 
Charlie  decided  to  take  a  walk  about  the  camp  and  find  him. 

It  was  not  until  he  came  to  that  part  of  the  big  camp  that 
was  occupied  by’ the  Indians  that  he  saw  him. 

Hop  was  sitting  before  a  tepee  puffing  away  at  a  big  black 
cigar  and  talking  to  Big  Scar,  the  Apache  chief. 

“Ah!"  Charlie  muttered,  as  he  gave  a  nod  of  satisfaction. 
“Fixin'  up  some  kind  of  an  arrangement  for  to-day,  I  s’pose. 
That  redskin  wmuld  jest  like  to  git  somew^here  where  he  kin 
git  all  the  fire-water  he  kin  swizzle.  But  he  kin  jest  make 
up  his  mind  that  he  ain’t  goin’  to-day,  an’  that’s  all  there  is 
to  it.” 

Big  Scar  had  his  squaw  with  him,  and  as  Charlie  walked  up 
to  ihem  she  came  out  of  the  tepee. 

“Mornin',"  the  scout  said,  rather  stiffly,  for  he  never  could 
make  hinjself  anything  like  polite  to  Indians,  since  he  had 
been  brought  up  to  hate  them,  and  though  those  the  U.  S.  Gov¬ 
ernment  had  permitted  Young  Wild  West  to  take  from  the 
reserv'ation  were  what  might  be  called  pretty  well  civilized, 
he  had  somewhat  of  the  same  feeling  toward  them. 

“Hello,  Misler  Charlie!”  Hop  answered,  as  the  chief  and  his 
squaw  nodded  in  answer  to  the  greeting.  “Velly  nlcee  morn¬ 
ing.  80  be.” 

“  f  didn’t  say  it  wasn’t.  But  what  are  you  doin'  here  now? 
Tryln’  to  fix  up  a  little  scheme  to  run  off  ag’in  an’  git  full 
of  'hat  German  beer?” 

So,  Misler  Charlie.  We  talkee  'boutee  ura  fun  we  allee 
fj'f  e  hav"**  yesterday.  Maybe  you  likee  have©  flankfurter 
II-  '..'.ming  " 

'Cot  8P/  o'  them  things  with  you?”  the  scout  asked,  a  grin 
K'ovb.g  n  h! '  face, 

'ih:  <.  four.  ,\ll«ier  rharlie,”  and  then  the  Chinaman 
<^,oklv  fir< a  -'.ring  from  under  his  blouse. 

’’.’hiA  kind  are  they,  heathen?  Ain’t  the  ones  what’s  got 
ir.'  ^hopped  cloth  s  In  ’em,  are  they?" 

'No,  Mlaier  tinarlle.  Lem  llankfurters  allee  samee  velly 


goodoe.  Big  Scar  no  havoc  bleukfast  yet.  Maybe  he  wantee 
catee.” 

"Ugh!”  the  chief  exclaimed,  in  disgust.  “Sausage  no  good.” 

But  the  squaw  did  not  seem  to  think  so,  and  she  promptly 
stepped  over  to  Hop  and  saia: 

"Me  eat.” 

"Allee  light.  You  rnakee  fire  and  we  cookee  velly  muchee 
quickee.” 

“Injun  want  dog  meat,”  Big  Scar  said,  for  ho  had  learned 
that  a  friendly  Apache  had  killed  a  fat  dog  the  day  before, 
and  that  some  of  the  meat  was  waiting  for  him. 

“I’ve  heard  say  that  they  make  frankfurters  of  dogs,”  the 
scout  remarked,  with  a  grin,  "so  it’s  mighty  funny  you  don’t 
like  ’em.  Big  Scar." 

“Sausage  no  good,”  tlie  chief  declared,  and  then  he  ac¬ 
cepted  a  cigar  which  Hop  offered  him  at  that  moment. 

While  he  had  been  made  the  victim  of  a  joke  quite  a  few 
times  by  the  Chinaman,  it  did  not  seem  to  occur  to  him  just 
then  that  the  cigar  might  have  gunpowder  in  it. 

But  such  was  the  case. 

Hop  had  sprung  it  in  just  the  right  time,  it  seemed. 

The  redskin  struck  a  match  and  lighted  the  cigar,  and  then 
watched  his  wife  as  she  made  hurried  preparations  to  cook 
him  liis  breakfast. 

Hop  had  put  away  the  string  of  frankfurters,  but  it  was 
noticeable  that  the  squaAv  kept  looking  .f*.  him  every  now  and 
then  as  if  she  feared  she  might  not  have  them  for  her  break¬ 
fast,  after  all. 

Charlie  had  plenty  of  time,  so  he  sat  down. 

Something  seemed  to  tell  him  that  there  w’as  going  to  be 
fun  before  long. 

He  was  right,  too. 

Just  as  tbe  squaw’  got  the  fire  going  good  and  had  hung  an 
iron  pot  over  it  so  she  might  cook  the  piece  of  dog  meat  for 
her  lord  and  master,  the  cigar  Hop  had  given  the  chief  ex¬ 
ploded  with  a  loud  report. 

“Hip  hi!  Whattee  mattee?’  the  Chinaman  exclaimed,  leap¬ 
ing  to  his  feet  and  affei'ting  amazement  and  fear. 

“Ha,  ha«  ha!”  laughed  Cheyenne  Charlie.  “You’re  a 
Dlnmed  fool,  redskin.  Don’t  yon  know  vvell  enough  that  the 
heathen  is  alway.s  playin’  sich  tricks  as  that.  It  would 
have  served  you  right  if  your  whole  face  had  got  blowed 
off.” 

“Hop  heap  much  fool!”  exclaimed  Big  Scar,  angrily.  “Me 
think  you  my  friend.” 

“Lat  allee  light,  Sear.”  tlie  Chinaman  said,  at  the  same 
time  keeping  at  a  safe  distance  from  him.  “You  knowee 
velly  well  me  liavee  lillee  fun  some  timee.  Whattee  you 
tnkee  um  cigar  for?” 

“Hop.  you  no  my  friend.  You  heap  much  fool.” 

“Lat  allee  light.  Scar.  You  comee  hero  and  me  fixee  evely- 
thling  allee  light." 

The  Chinaman  tapped  the  side  of  his  blouse  significantly, 
and  the  redskin  seemed  to  know  Avhat  it  meant,  for  his  anger 
quickly  fled,  and  he  follow'ed  him  behind  tbe  tepee. 

Charlie  knew  pretty  well  what  was  going  on,  but  he  did 
not  even  rise  to  his  feet. 

That  Hop  had  a  flask  of  whisky  on  his  person  ho  was 
quite  sure,  but  he  decided  not  to  say  anything  about  It  just 
tlien,  or  even  lot  Wild  knoAV  it  later  on. 

In  a  couple  oi  minutes  the  heathen  and  the  redskin  came 
from  behind  the  tepee  as  friendly  as  they  had  ever  been. 

“Me  velly  muchee  smartoe,  Misler  Charlie,”  Hop  said,  look¬ 
ing  at  the  scout  and  smiling. 

"Maybe  you  are.  But  that’s  all  right.  I  hope  you  ain’t 
got  much  of  that  stuff.  One  thing  about  it.  you  had  better 
not  give  him  any  more.” 

"liint  allee  light,  Misler  Charlie.  Only  two  lllleo  dlinks  in 
um  bottle.” 

Meanwhile  the  squaw  had  placed  the  chunk  of  dog  moat 
In  the  pot  and  it  was  beginning  to  sizzle,  for  it  happened 
that  the  dog  was  a  very  fat  one,  and  there  w'as  plenty  of 
grease. 

Big  Rear  must  liave  coffee,  too,  as  w’cll  as  some  genuine 
Indian  bread  Avhicli  was  made  principally  lof  corn  meal. 

But  his  spouse  had  the  bread  all  ready,  ho  It  would  not 
taKe  long  to  roast  the  meat  until  it  was  half  done,  Avhlch 
was  th('  way  1h<*  ciiiiff  liked  it  best. 

“Mayltc  you  wantee  cooltee  um  flankfurters, ”  lloj)  said  to 
tlie  squaw,  ns  she  stei)|)e(|  back  from  the  flr(‘  to  wait  until 
it  was  time  to  (iini  1li'‘  meat  In  the  jiot. 

“Yes.”  and  slie  nodded  eagerly. 

“Glltee  um  fly-iain,  leu,  and  me  lixec  velly  mneliee  (inlek(‘e." 

'I'be  frying-pan  was  (julckly  iirodneed,  and  (lien  Hop 
wraped  aside  boimt  of  the  coals,  and  after  building  up  un 


14 


YOUNG  WILD  WEST  AND  THE  FRENCH  SIT. 


addition  to  tlio  main  ftro,  be  placed  tlie  fryln^-pan  In  po¬ 
sition. 

“Now  Icn,”  he  said,  as  he  suddenly  placed  a  hand  to  his 
nose,  “you  wn tehee. ” 

He  jjave  a  violent  sneeze,  and  then  he  appeared  to  pull 
from  his  no.strlls  the  same  string  of  frankfurters  he  had 
shown  a  short  time  before. 

Hut  it  was  not. 

What  Hop  had  so  mysteriously  produced  was  half  a  dozen 
air  sausages,  as  they  might  be  cnlle<l.  for  they  were  made 
of  rubber  and  simply  blown  full  of  air. 

Many  times  had  he  used  these  things  to  assist  him  in  car¬ 
rying  out  his  sleight-of-hand  performances,  and  of  course  he 
would  not  be  without  them  on  the  great  trip  through  Europe 
with  the  show. 

The  s<]uaw  hurriedly  placed  some  dog  fat  upon  the  frying- 
pan,  and  when  it  began  to  sizzle  she  reached  over  to  take 
the  string  of  supposed  frankfurters  from  Hop. 

But  he  pushed  her  aside,  and  gently  deposited  them  in  the 
pan. 

“Now  len,  you  watchee.  Ley  cookee  velly  muchee  quickee, ’’ 
he  said. 

Charlie,  grinning  broadly,  got  ready  for  something  to  hap¬ 
pen. 

He  knew  quite  well  that  the  Chinaman  was  simply  going 
to  play  a  joke  on  the  squaw,  though  he  could  not  tell  ex¬ 
actly  what  it  might  be. 

It  rather  struck  him  that  the  supposed  sausages  might  be 
filled  with  the  cut-up  clothing. 

But  no. 

•Just  as  it  seemed  that  they  Avere  cooking  nicely  one  of 
them  exploded  with  a  sharp  pop,  and  then  disappeared  to 
almost  nothing,  for  there  was  only  the  thin  rubber  left. 

Then  another  followed,  and  they  kept  it  up  until  all  of 
them  had  burst  and  there  Avas  nothing  left  In  the  pan  of 
grease  but  tlie  thin  rubber. 

“Velly  stlange,”  the  Chinaman  said,  as  he  looked  at  the 
squaw,  Avho  stood  with  a  woeful  face,  for  she  no  doubt  had 
her  palate  just  in  shape  to  appreciate  the  little  German 
sausages. 

“Misler  Charlie.’'  the  Chinaman  said,  gravely,  as  he  turned 
to  the  scout,  “that  Melican  butcher  allee  samee  foolee  me. 
He  givee  me  lem  sausages  and  say  ley  velly  goodee.  Me  no 
undelstandee.” 

The  squaw  was  laughing  heartily,  while  Big  Scar  paid  no 
attention  to  what  Avas  going  on  at  ail.  for  he  had  his  eyes 
fixed  upon  the  pot  in  Avliich  the  dog  meat  Avas  cooking. 

“That’s  a  putty  good  one,  Hop.  But  it  seems  a  sorter 
shame  to  fool  the  old  sijuaAA'  like  that.  I  remember  now’ 
about  them  fake  sausages  you  sometimes  have.  Blowed  up 
with  Avind,  eh?” 

“Lat  liglit,  Misler  Charlie.  You  knowee  allee  ’boutee.  But 
me  no  foolee  um  squaw.  Me  goltee  some  velly  goodee  flank- 
furters.” 

Tlien  he  gaA^e  her  the  four  that  wore  strung  together  and 
assun  d  her  that  they  Avere  all  right. 

Rut  she  Avas  suspicious  of  them  just  the  same,  and  Avas 
not  sa,tisfied  until  she  had  cut  into  each  of  them  Avith  a 
kuife. 

Then  she  cleaned  out  tlu'  frying-])an  and  .started  in  anew. 

“Noav  then.  Hop.”  Charlie  said,  as  lie  arose  to  his  feet,  for 
he  Avas  satisfio<l  that  there  would  Iw'  no  further  amusement 
there  for  him,  “I  Avant  to  talk  to  you  a  minute.” 

“  At'liattee  yon  wantce,  Misler  Charlie?"  the  Chinaman 
asked,  a^  h'>  folloAved  him  from  the  campfire. 

“Wild  says  that  the  redskin  can’t  go  into  the  city  to-day." 

“Lat  allee  light,  .''lisler  ("harlie.  ile  no  Avantee  him  go, 
so  be." 

“I  ain’t  sure  that  you  kin  go,"  the  scout  Avent  on.  a  grin 
on  his  face. 

“Maybe  Misler  Wild  no  Avantee  me  go.” 

"M:iybc  he  does,  an’  maybe  he  don’t.  You  had  better  ask 
him  about  it.  an’  not  try  to  go  over  there  Avithout  gittin’ 
his  c<iiisent." 

“Me  tixee  lat  alloc  light."  and  the  Chinaman  started 
Straight  for  the  qn.-irters  of  our  friends. 

(  liarlie  Avns  avcII  satisfied  Avith  the  little  amusement  that 
had  b*  cu  afforded  him  Avhile  lie  was  sitting  near  the  tepee 
of  the  Apardic  cliief,  and  he  noAv  walked  on  leisurely  after 
th''  InatliMi. 

Whin  !)•  eana*  nji  H  =[)  Avas  talking  earnestly  with  the 
Vonng  deid-jliot. 

"Mori-  funny  avoiU  been  going  on  this  morning,  eh.  Char- 
re?”  Will  ^aid,  looking  ini|n:ringly  at  the  scout  as  hi'  Avalknl 
up. 


“A  little  fun,  Wild.  That  heathen  Is  so  full  of  It  that  ICs 
bound  to  come  out  eA'ery  now  an’  then,  you  know.” 

“Yes,  he  aa’Bs  Just  telling  me  aliout  It,” 

“But  say.  Wild,  you  Avant  to  give  It  to  him  straight  tliat 
Big  Scar  ain’t  goln’  to  leave  the  camj)  to-d.ny.  You  had  bet¬ 
ter  tell  Richards  about  It.  too.” 

“I’ll  attend  to  that  part  of  It,  Charlie.  But  wc’ll  let  Hop 
go  with  us,  just  the  same,  for  I  want  him  to  introduce  me 
to  that  butcher.” 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

,  AVILU  OXCE  MOKE  STANDS  UPON  HIS  HONOR. 

The  French  spy  was  certainly  in  a  great  streak  of  luck. 

In  his  disguise  as  a  German  soldier  he  had  iiieked  up  in¬ 
formation  that  he  knew  would  prove  of  great  value  to  the 
French,  and  keeping  close  in  the  quarters  of  the  German 
pawnbroker,  Avho  really  might  be  called  a  traitor  to  his  coun¬ 
try.  he  wrote  in  detail  all  he  hau  learned,  and  then  figured 
on  a  way  to  get  the  papers  to  the  proper  agent. 

Experience  liad  taught  him  that  it  would  be  rather  diffi¬ 
cult  to  make  his  way  to  the  nearest  French  he.adquarters. 

But  yet  he  knew  the  documents  must  be  delivered. 

The  morning  following  his  first  appearance  in  the  disguise 
of  a  German  soldier  he  decided  to  make  the  attempt  to  get 
out  of  Berlin,  and  start  for  the  French  border. 

The  best  way  to  do  it  would  be  to  pass  himself  off  for  the 
man  he  bad  been  representing. 

But  bow  to  do  it  he  did  not  know. 

However,  he  had  a  consultation  with  the  pawnbroker,  and 
after  finding  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  do  it  that  Avay, 
he  accepted  the  advice  given  him,  which  was  that  he  should 
change  his  looks  a  little  and  try  to  work  it  In  that  way. 

Fortune  was  with  him.  It  seemed,  for  he  barely  bad  left 
what  might  be  called  his  hiding-place  when  he  came  upon  a 
soldier  who  had  been  drinking  heavily. 

Jules  Fouutaine  at  once  proceeded  to  make  friends  with  the 
fellow,  and  after  conversing  a  while,  learned  that  the  soldier 
was  heartily  sick  of  fighting  and  was  willing  to  take  almost 
any  risk  to  get  back  to  his  wife  and  children,  who  were  liv¬ 
ing  sometljing  like  forty  miles  distant  In  a  little  hamlet  in 
the  mountains. 

Fouutaine  had  nothing  if  not  a  persuasive  way  about  him. 
aud  when  he  had  talked  long  and  earnestly  the  result  Avas 
that  the  soldier  was  willing  to  quit  and  go  back  to  his  home 
If  he  could  reach  there,  while  the  French  spy  would  take  his 
place. 

But  Fouutaine  of  course  did  not  let  hiyn  knoAv  that  he  Avas 
a  spy. 

He  passed  himself  off  for  a  German  who  was  anxious  to 
fight  for  his  country  but  had  failed  to  enlist  because  of  an 
ailment  he  was  suffering  from.  , 

It  certainly  Avas  a  daring  scheme,  but  tha  spy  was  bound 
to  get  back  to  France,  and  be  Avas  Avilling  to  take  all  sorts 
of  chances. 

It  Avas  just  about  ten  in  the  morning  Avben,  made  up 
to  look  very  much  like  the  deserter,  he  managed  to  slip  out 
of  the  tent  in  the  guise  of  a  peasant  Avoman  and  start  on  his 
long  trudge  for  home  and  family. 

Fonntaine  had  the  name  of  the  man.  of  cour.se,  and  being 
a  close  student  of  human  nature,  he  had  easily  adapted  him¬ 
self  to  pass  himself  off  sufficiently  as  to  that  and  deceive  those 
he  might  come  in  contact  Avitli. 

The  result  Avas  that  half  an  hour  after  the  departure  of 
the  deserter  he  Avas  in  a  line  Avith  tlu‘  infantry  In  place  of 
him. 

Then  as  luck  Avonld  liave  it  the  ordm*  quickly  came  that 
the  division  he  Avas  now  Avith  Avere  to  set  out  for  Verdun 
without  delay. 

With  the  papers  and  documents  concealed  on  his  person. 
PYuintaine  marched  with  the  rest  of  the  men  to  the  railroad 
station. 

But  there  is  nhvays  more  or  less  delav  even  in  -rutlng 
troops  off.  and  when  tliey  liad  been  standiiig  there  in' a  line 
for  over  an  hour  the  French  spy  gn'Av  docidedlv  resRess 

The  officers  had  permitted  flie  lines  to  become*  brnk^’u  s'oMie- 
whnt,  so  they  Avere  standing  and  walking  idlv  about  while 
till'  populace  was  draAvn  up  on  either  side  to 'see  tlie  tro.  ns 
!  off.  ‘  ‘ 


Aiinnt  this  time  Vonng  M'ild  West.  Avith  Ifis  p.irtners  -ind 
tlie  girls  and  Hop  Wall,  rode  uj)  towar.l  tlie  raihvav  sp-u’ton 
Tliev  P;nl  .nnived  in  the  city  Ix  foiv  t- n  e’l  l.Mk'nai  Inul 
gone  ahoiif  eeiHiderahly.  i»nt  liad  not  vet  attenncod  t  » 
tho  AvonderfnI  sausaue  fni-tory  that  Hop  j;:,q  j  ^ 

inu(  Ii  about. 
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llov^.'ver.  they  dooidod  to  put  that  off  until  aftonioou.  so 
bt‘arin*  that  frosh  trvu'ps  \v*'ro  to  ho  sent  to  the  French 
b^'rvliT.  thov  made  their  way  to  the  railway  station  to  watch 
tboia  dtpart. 

Jules  I'ountaine  saw  them  the  moment  they  appeared,  and 
liu  Irr^'sistihlc  fivliujr  came  upon  him  to  let  them  know  that 
he  was  there,  for  he  seemed  to  regard  the  Americans  as  his 
friends,  even  though  Young  Wild  \\’est  had  repeatedly  told 
him  that  they  were  strictly  neutral. 

Certainly  ouug  Wild  West  d'd  not  expect  to  see  the  spy 
as  he  rodi'  up  leisurely  with  his  companions  and  brought  his 
horse  to  a  halt  before  the  now  broken  line  of  troops. 

What  was  his  surprise  then  when  one  of  the  soldiers  ap¬ 
proached  and  touched  him  upon  the  arm. 

“1  am  glad  to  see  you,  M’sieur  West,”  came  the  words  In 
a  very  low  tone. 

He  rec  ognized  the  voice  instantly. 

‘■\ou  hereV”  he  asked,  looking  at  the  man  sharply. 

with  a  chuckle  of  pride.  “I  am  outwitting  them 
all  the  time.  Soon  I  shall  get  into  France,  and  then  it  will 
l)e  known  to  my  i)cople  how  valuable  I  have  been  to  them. 
M’sieur  West.  1  have  in  my  possession  papers  that  will  be 
of  the  greatest  importance  to  the  allied  forces.  And  the  best 
of  it  is  I  am  going  there  as  a  German  soldier.  It  will  be 
easy.  Ila,  ha.  ha'.” 

Wild  looked  sharply  at  his  companions,  all  of  w’hom  had 
been  compelled  to  come  to  a  halt  on  account  of  the  crow'd. 

They  saw  him  talking  to  the  soldier,  but  really  thought 
nothing  of  it. 

There  Avas  no  chance  to  let  them  know  who  it  was,  so 
Wild  quickly  made  up  his  mind  what  he  was  going  to  do. 

‘‘.Jules  Fountaine, ”  he  said,  in  a  whisper,  as  he  gazed 
steadily  into  the  man’s  eyes,  “1  am  very  sorry  you  have 
told  me  this.” 

*‘Xot  so,  M’sieur  West.  You  are  an  American,  and  you  are 
neutral.  ” 

“Yes,  and  I  believe  you  know  that  I  am  here  in  Berlin  upon 
my  honor.” 

“That  is  true,”  and  the  spy  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

“Tliat  being  the  case,  I  must  repeat  that  I  am  sorry  for 
meeting  you  and  hearing  what  you  have  told  me.  If  I  per¬ 
mit  you  to  go  to  France  with  the  papers  you  say  you  have 
uppn  your  person,  I  will  be  aiding  the  cause  of  the  Allies.” 

"But  surely  you  won’t  try  to  prevent  me,”  and  the  dis¬ 
guised  Frenchman  drew'  back  somewhat  in  alarm. 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  you  do,  Fountaine.  Hand  me  over 
quickly  every  paper  that  contains  any  written  information 
that  will  prove  of  value  to  the  French  or  English.  Do  as  I 
say.  “ 

“But  I  cannot  do  that,”  and  the  man  became  actually 
alarmed. 

“Do  as  I  say,”  the  j’oung  deadshot  repeated,  in  his  cool 
and  easy  Avay.  “You  can  thank  your  lucky  stars  that  I  de¬ 
mand  nothing  further  of  you.” 

At  lirst  it  seemed  that  Fountaine  would  refuse. 

But  when  he  looked  into  the  eyes  of  the  boy  he  seemed  to 
understand  that  it  was  best  not  to. 

“Hand  over  those  papers,  every  one  of  them,”  he  said,  In 
a  whisper. 

Reluctantly  the  French  spy  felt  through  his  pockets,  and 
produced  the  papers  he  had  taken  so  much  pains  to  obtain. 

Wild  took  them  from  him,  and  thrusting  them  in  an  inner 
pocket  of  his  coat,  said: 

“Noav  then,  I  shall  not  stop  you  in  your  attempt  to  get 
into  France.  I  sincerely  hope  we  will  never  meet  again.” 

The  young  deadshot  turned  his  horse,  and  nodding  to  his 
sweetheart,  who  was  looking  at  him  In  sui*prise  now,  for  she 
could  not  imagine  what  the  conversation  with  the  soldier 
m  -ant.  he  observed: 

“I  reckon  there  Is  too  much  of  a  jam  here.  We’ll  get  back 
out  of  the  way,  Et.” 

"What  is  it.  Wild?”  the  girl  asked  a  few  minutes  later, 
when  she  was  riding  close  to  his  side  with  the  rest  follow¬ 
ing. 

"You  saw  of  course  that  I  was  talking  to  one  of  the  sol- 
dicr-?" 

"  Y'es." 

"Woll,  he  Is  the  French  spy.” 

“Not  .Inlcs  Fotintaine?”  and  the  girl  looked  amazed. 

“Th"  r<ry  same,” 

“Wiud  did  he  give  you?  I’apers,  I  think.” 

"Ye-,  i^ery  which  he  iiad  carefully  prepared  so  he  might 
k'jnd  th  .1*  over  to  the  enemiea  of  the  Kaiser.  I  refused  to 
pr  him  rc-  r»  after  he  told  me  he  had  them.” 

of  all  the  Avonderful  things,  Wild.” 


“Wonderfid  things  occur  noAv  and  tlicri.  Et:  that’s  true. 
But  1  just  made  up  my  mind  tluit  I  Avasn’t  going  to  i)orndt 
any  such  thing  to  go  on.  He  Avas  very  foolish  in  letting  me 
know  Avlu)  he  Avas  and  Avhat  he  intended  to  do.  I  felt  tliat 
once  more  I  was  upon  my  lionor.  Doul)tless  it  Avotdd  have 
been  no  more  than  right  for  me  to  have  exposed  liim.” 

"Not  that,  Wild.  Tliat  AA'ould  simply  be  tlie  means  of  caus¬ 
ing  the  man  to  lose  his  life.  He  would  surely  be  sliot.  ” 

“I  thought  of  that.  Et,  aud  that  is  Avhy  I  didn’t  do  it.  But 
let  us  get  aAvay  from  here.  I  Avill  admit  tliat  I  feel  some- 
AA'hat  nervous  over  it.  1  Avant  to  get  rid  of  these  papers  as 
quickly  as  possible.” 

Once  they  got  aa’cII  away  from  the  crowd  the  young  dead- 
shot  quickly  related  to  the  rest  of  the  party  who  the  soldier 
was  and  the  circumstances  connected  with  -the  meeting. 

“Great  gimlets!”  the  scout  exclaimed,  opening  Avlde  hi.s 
eyes.  “That  Frenchman  has  got  more  nerv^  than  I  thought 
he  had,  though  I  did  allow  that  he  was  somewhat  above  the 
ordinary  run  of  ’em.  What  a  fool  he  was  to  tell  you  any¬ 
thing  about  them  papers,  Wild.  Why,  he  could  jest  as  Avell 
as  DOi;  kept  ’em  au’  got  to  France,  AAhere  they  Avould  have 
done,  a  heap  of  good,” 

“A  heap  of  good  to  who,  Charlie?” 

“The  French,  I  s’pose,”  and  the  scout  shrugged  his  shoul¬ 
ders. 

“That’s  it*  exactly.  If  I  had  permitted  him  to  keep  them  Ij 
would  have  alwaj’S  felt  that  I  was  nothing  short  of  a  spy 
against  the  Kaiser  myself.” 

“Yes,  that’s  right,  too.  But  you  don’t  want  to  keep  them 
pnpex-s  very  long.  You  know  what  happened  once  before] 
when  yomwas  found  Avith  papers  in  your  pocket.” 

“I  know,  Charlie.  I  am  going  to  dispose  of  them  very 
shoi’tly  now.  Just  as  soon  as  1  get  the  chance  they  shall  be 
burned.  ” 

The  chance  came  in  less  than  half  an  hour  later. 

They  had  not  yet  eaten  dinner  or  lunch,  as  it  might  be 
called,  aud  when  they  came  to  a  place  that  was  advertised 
to  be  a  grill  room,  where  steaks  were  cooked  before  the  eyes 
of  the  patrons,  they  had  their  horses  put  away  and  went  in 
and  took  seats. 

Wild  was  not  long  in  ordering  steaks  for  all  of  them,  in¬ 
cluding  Hop  Wah,  aud  when  they  were  invited  to  watch 
the  broiling  process  he  nodded  to  his  SAveetheart,  and  said: 

“Come  on,  Et.  We’ll  watch  the  cooking  for  a  little  while.” 

The  rest  found  seats  at  a  large  table  near  by,  (while  tho; 
young  deadshot  and  his  sweetheart  Avalked  along  with  one  of 
the  cooks  and  were  soon  at  the  glowing  coal  fire. 

Then  Wild  took  the  papers  from  his  pocket,  aud  just  asi 
if  they  were  some  mail  he  had  lately  received,  he  looked  them! 
over  and  one  at  a  time  burned  them. 

When  the  last  had  been  consigned  to  the  fire  he  turned  his 
attention  to  the  steaks  that  were  rapidly  being  cooked. 

“NIoe-looking  meat,  little  girl,”  he  observ^ed,  with  a  smile. 

“Very  nice,  Wild,”  she  answered.  “I  am  so  glad  you  got 
rid  of  the  papers.” 

“No  more  than  I  am.  Now  then,  I  reckon  we’ll  go  and  sit 
doAvn.  I’m  sure  the  steaks  will  be  nicely  broiled.” 

All  hands  seemed  to  be  greatly  relieved  when  the  two  were 
seated  at  the  table. 

Then  in  a  little  while  the  steaks,  potatoes,  bread  and  coffee 
came,  and  being  really  hungry,  they  certainly  enjoyed  the 
meal. 

Feeling  that  he  had  done  right  in  the  matter,  the  young 
deadshot  left  the  grill  room  Avith  his  companions  in  a  very 
good  humor. 

“Now  then,”  he  said,  as  their  horses  were  brought  to  them, 
“we’ll  keep  away  from  the  railroad  depot  for  a  while.  I' 
reckon  we  had  better  go  and  find  Hop’s  friend,  the  butcher 
from  New  York  City.” 

“Me  findec  velly  muchee  qulckee,  Mlsler  Wild,”  the  eUwerj 
Chinee  spoke  up.  “Maybe  he  be  lillee  mad  at  mo,  but  latl 
allee  light.  Me  makee  fliends  pletty  quickee.  ” 

It  was  quite  a  distance  to  that  part  of  the  city  Avhere  the 
sausage  plant  was  located,  and  before  they  arrived  there 
Jules  Fountaine  had  boarded  tbd  train  and  was  on  bis  way' 
toAvard  the  French  border,  xnlnus  tlu‘  papei-s  he  had  hoped 
to  deliver  into  the  liauds  of  the  Allies. 


CHARTER  IX. 

A.T  THE  THEATER. 

The  arrival  of  the  Americans  and  the  clever  Chinee  sroniod 
to  be  the  signal  for  tlie  appearance  of  John  Selminnder,  the 
sausage  butcher. 

It  must  have  been  tljul  one  of  the  employees  s;iw  them 
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for  }is  they  ro(lt‘  up  anti  canio  to  a  halt  he  appcart-d.  j 
hlK  fact*  wreathed  in  sinilt‘s. 

“It’s  Vonn<4  Wild  W’est."  he  called  t)ut.  as  he  hastened 
straiirht  to  the  yoiin^  deadshot.  "I’erniit  me  to  shake  your 
hand.  I  am  an  Amerleaii.  too.  you  know.’’ 

“So  I  have  heard.’’  the  youufr  deadshot*  answered,  as  he 
gripped  the  man’s  hand  and  then  dismounted.  ! 

“Your  Chinaman  told  you.”  and  Sehmauder  turned  and 
looked  at  Hop,  who  seemed  to  be  Inclined  to  hang  back 
a  little. 

“Yes.  he  told  me  about  you,  though  I  couldn’t  make  out 
from  him  what  your  name  was.”  j 

“Sehmauder — .Tohn  Sehmauder  Is  my  name.” 

“Ah,  1  see.  lie  certainly  didn’t  pronounce  it  anything  like 
that.  But  that  can’t  be  helped.  A  Chinaman  never  can  seem 
to  le.arn  to  speak  English  correctly.  Hop' can’t,  anyway.” 

“There  is  something  (lueer  or  wonderful  about  that  fellow,” 
and  the  sausage  butcher  looked  real  serious  as  he  shook  his 
head  and  then  turned  his  gaze  upon  Hop. 

“I  reckon  so.  Played  a  joke  on  you,  didn’t  he?” 

“1  don’t  know  what  you  might  call  it.  but  a  remarkable 
thing  occurred  yesterday,  and  what  followed  would  make  it 
seem  that  he  had  something  to  do  with  it.  He  with  an  In¬ 
dian  friend  fled  from  a  restaurant  in  a  hurry  after  what  you 
Americans  would  call  a  free  fight  started.” 

“And  it  was  all  on  account  of  some  sausage  that  was  not 
a  sausage.  ” 

“Yes.  that’s  It.” 

“That  is  easily  explained,  then.  Hop  managed  to  put  some 
clothing  he  found  in  the  plant  into  a  machine,  and  It  was 
ground  up  into  sausage  and  stuffed.” 

The  butcher  gave  a  gasp. 

“I  see.  I,  see.  It  is  all  explained.  Funny,  too,”  and  then 
he  laughed. 

“Velly  muchee  funny,  so  be.”  came  from  Hop,  as  he  rode 
up  a  little  closer  and  grinned  at  the  victim  of  his  joke  of 
the  day  before. 

“Shake  hands.  Hop.”  and  the  butcher  reached  up  and 
shook  hands  with  the  Chinaman. 

Wild  then  introduced  the  rest  to  him,  and  the  result  was 
that  the  superintendent  of  the  big  plant  was  called  and  made 
acquainted  with  the  American  show  people,  as  they  were 
called. 

Then  of  course  they  had  to  accept  the  invitation  to  inspect 
the  place,  and  after  putting  their  horses  away,  where  they 
would  be  safe,  they  did  so. 

It  took  over  an  hour  to  go  all  through,  and  Wild  saw  to 
it  that  Hop  did  not  get  into  any  mischief. 

Really  it  was  pleasing  to  them  all  to  spend  the  time  In  that 
way.  and  when  they  mounted  their  horses  and  were  ready 
to  leave,  .Tohn  Sehmauder  assured  them  that  he  would  ac¬ 
cept  the  kind  Invitation  Wild  extended  to  him  and  visit  the 
camp  on  Sunday,  which  was  only  two  days  off. 

“Where  shall  we  go  now.  little  girl?”  the  young  deadshot 
said,  as  they  were  riding  toward  one  of  the  principal  streets 
of  the  city. 

“Since  we’re  here  Avhy  not  take  in  some  sort  of  a  show?” 
the  girl  asked. 

“Cood:  We’ll  look  for  one  right  away.  Probably  a  little 
too  late  for  a  matinee,  but  if  I  am  not  mistaken  there  are 
places  where  a  performance  is  run  continuallv.  as  thev  call 
it.” 


'riie  otlnn-s  were  quite  willing,  for  none  of  them  felt  like 
going  back  to  the  camp  just  yet. 

.\t  tile  next  corner  they  paused  long  enough  to  inquire  of 
a  Cerman  army  officer  who  seemed  to  be  stationed  there  for 
the  purpose  of  looking  after  the  traffic,  and  were  politely  in¬ 
formed  that  there  was  a  show  of  the  kind  they  were  looking 
for  less  than  three  blocks  to  the  left  of  the  street. 

'I’licre  liai)pencd  to  be  ii  hotel  near  it.  where  there  were 
accommodations  for  horses,  so  in  a  few  iniTiutes  their  steeds 
were  stabled,  and  then  they  iirocerded  to  the  theater. 

“.Movin’  pictures  ;m’  vaudeville,  ain't  tliar  what  tliey  call 
it?  ”  Cliarlie  asked,  as  1h‘  pointed  to  the  dazzling  lithographs 
that  w(>r<'  spread  -‘ibout  in  the  lobby  of  flu*  |)lac(*. 

“Riglit  you  are,  rharlic',"  Wild  answered,  smilingly. 

■•.\ud  .\nierican  pictures  arc  being  shown  liere.  too,"  Ari¬ 
etta  up.  as  she  pointed  to  «  ih'  <'f  tli(‘  hilllto.'ird.s'. 

“.Ml  llm  itettr!'.  Et.  We  liavc'  just  loft  ati  Americiin  sausage 
l.uti  Ivr.  1  nni  sure  we  will  he  pleased  to  sec  some  Ameri¬ 
can  pictuies.  .Nothin!:  like  the  old  home  country,  anyhow.” 

fpiito  a  w  wen*  standing  jibout.  some  of  them  having 
paused  wh.  n  they  saw  flie  show  i)eoi)l(.  in  ifieir  pieturc.sqiie 
<  o  tnntes  a  i)tiroa<  hing. 

It  (j.tickly  lacame  nolsc<l  aliout  that  Young  Wild  M’est  and 


some  of  the  prinelpal  ni.'nibers  of  the  great  Wild  We»t  »‘l»ow 
was  lying  in  cjimp  not  far  frqm  the  city  had  coiidoKc#*uded  to 
attend  the  theater. 

As  Wild  stepjted  to  the  box  office  to  purchuae  llx'  ticket* 
for  the  party  a  uniformed  attache  of  the  place  <  ame  up  to 
him.  and  taking  off  his  hat,  bowed  respectfully  and  said: 

“Sir,  the  manager  would  like  to  speak  to  you.” 

“Is  that  so?  Where  is  he?” 

“Right  this  way,  sir.” 

“All  right.  Just  wait  till  I  pay  for  the  tickets  we  need.” 

“Please  don’t  purchase  any  tickets.  That  is  bis  command.” 

“Oh,  all  right.  If  he  wants  It  that  way  I  suppose  I’ll  let 
It  go.  Come  on,  Et.  We’ll  lead  the  way.” 

The  uniformed  attache  led  them  around  to  the  left,  and 
they  soon  found  themselves  in  the  small  private  office  of  the 
manager  of  the  theater,  who  was  waiting  for  them,  his  face 
wreathed  in  smiles. 

“The  great  honor  of  having  you  visit  my  poor  little  theater 
Is  entirely  unexpected,  Herr  West,”  he  said,  as  he  put  out 
his  hand. 

“That’s  all  right,  my  friend,"  the  young  deadshot  said, 
speaking  iu  German.  “I  don’t  mind  telling  you  that  we  just 
happened  to  drop  in,  that’s  all.  But  what  do  you  wish  to  see 
me  about?” 

“I  .vrant  the  pleasure  of  having  it  announced  from  the 
stage  that  you  are  here,  and  also  to  have  one  of  my  employ¬ 
ees  call  it  out  from  the  entrance  to  the  passers-by." 

“Oh.  is  that  all?  What  do  you  think  about  that,  Charlie?” 
and  Wild  turaed  to  the  scout. 

“I  won’t  kick  ag’in  it,”  was  the  grinning  reply.  “If  we  kin 
advertise  the  blamed  old  theater  anj',  all  righC  Let  it  go,  I 
say.” 

The  manager  of  the  place  could  not  understand  English, 
but  be  could  easily  tell  what  the  question  and  answer  im¬ 
plied. 

“The  great  American  Indian  fighter  and  slayer  of  buffaloes 
is  willing?”  he  said  in  German  to  Wild. 

“I  reckon  he  is,”  was  the  reply.  “We  are  all  willing,  for 
that  matter.  Go  ahead  and  announce  anything  .vou  like.” 

“It  will  be  a  great  pleasure  and  also  a  profit  for  me  to  do 
it.  But  I  wish  10  tell  yon.  my  kind  American  friends,  that 
we  have  what  we  call  a  Wild  West  act  on  this  afternoon. 
HoM’ever,”  and  he  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  looked  some¬ 
what  confused,  “you  will  .see  that  it  has  been  copied  from 
something  in  your  great  show.” 

“I’m  sure  that’s  all  right.  Mr.  Manager.  We  don’t  care 
how  much  any  one  copies  us.  We  claim  to  be  tlie  real  thing, 
as  far  as  Wild  West  people  go.  It  might  be  that  we  could 
help  you  out  in  your  little  act.” 

“Oh,  if  you  ouly  could.  The  mau  who  is  to  do  the  shooting 
Is  not  so  very  good.” 

“What  does  he  have  to  do?” 

“He  must  shoot  a  rope  in  two  to  save  the  life  of  a  frieml. 
Of  course  he  cannot  do  thi.s,  so  we  have  to  deceive  the  audi¬ 
ence.  A  knife  is  slipped  through  a  hole  in  the  curtain,  and 
the  rope  is  cut  wheu  the  rifle  is  discharged." 

“Pretty  clever,  if  you  can  get  away  with  it.”  and  the  boy 
laughed  lightly. 

“You  will  wait  until  I  make  the  arrangements  to  adver¬ 
tise  your  presence  here,  and  then  you  shall  go  wirh  me  bt*- 
hind  tbe  scenes,  or  as  many  of  you  as  you  like.  The  rest  can 
have  tile  box  seats." 

"We  will  all  take  seats,  so  we  can  look  at  the  performance. 
I  reckon.  Then  Avben  the  time  comes,  if  you  want  a  rope  shut 
in  two  any  of  us  will  be  able  to  do  it,  with  the  possible  ex¬ 
ception  of  our  Chluaman.” 

"Not  so,”  and  the  mau  looked  greatly  surprised. 

“Yes,  it  is  so,"  the  scout  declared.  “There’s  my  gal  right 
there.  She  kin  do  it,  an’  I  reckon  she  can't  come' up  to  .\ri- 
etta  when  it  conies  to  sliootin’  dead  straight.  An’  there’s 
Eloise.  .liin’s  gal.  She’s  jest  as  handv  Avith  a  gnu  us  \nna 
is." 


A  \  I  U  \  «  I  J  I 
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“Sorter  straight,  if  I  try  good  an’  hard.  Hoav  alxiut  it 
hoys?" 

Willi  ami  .Mm  laughed  lightly. 

The  manager  of  the  tluater  expresseil  Ids  adiulr.ntioti  fo 
them  all.  ami  then  again  excusing  liim.self.  left  tin*  office 

In  a  fcAv  minulps  he  n*tuiuod  and  arniomn.<l  fh;,t  ^verv 
thing  Avas  in  readiness,  an,!  as  they  p.-isscd  out  they  oouK 
hear  a  Imrker  eallliig  «Mit  in  G**rman; 


“'I'liis  Ava\  :  'I'he  great  and  ("dy  Young  Wild  Wr<t  Avifh 
ids  cempany  are  pres^*nt  at  (he  iin-fo’ir'  iuee  this  aft,  niooiu 
Sti'it  iu  before*  the  seats  are  all  taken." 
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^  Rattorin-  to  our  frionds.  but 

ii,»»"“oV»iL  i’Vt  ^  Tlie  niauaj;er  to  a  private 

i''  \  .It  tb^  left,  which  happened  to  be  vacant. 

QU'c^lv  Tvtnn'***^  taken  their  seats  the  manager  retired,  and 

orchestra  was 

ae  held  up  his  hand,  and  the  leader  of  t  he  orchestra 
promptly  dropped  back  in  his  seat  somewhat  surprised 

^J'owing  that  he  possessed  considerable  in  the  way  of 
h^‘  manager  Introduced  a  rather  small  audience,  for 

Y  cnrwtiT  w- to  the  great. and  on?y 
the  Wild  Champion  Deadshot,  and  the  stars  of 

the  \\  lid  ^  est  show  who  were  Avith  him. 

A  great  ovation  followed,  and  our  friends  were  compelled 
to  rise  to  their  feet  and  bow  their  acknowledgments^ 

Hop  \\ah  was  not  slow  in  doing  this,  too.  and  he  tried  to 
nuiKe  a  spewli  in  pidgin-English  until  Charlie  grabbed  him 
bj  the  queue  and  puded  him  back  into  his  chair 

.c?^^ri.«r’^fiu  it>Iaee  began  filling  rapidly,  and  before  the 
act  that  ^lloMed  was  through  there  was*hardlv  staudiuf^ 
room  in  the  place.  ‘ 

passing  the  door  all  the  time,  and  the  efforts 
or  the  barker  were  proving  very  successful. 

rhe  act.  which  was  a  rather  simple  one.  and  not  at  all 
^teresting  to  our  friends,  was  concluded,  and  then  came  a 
reel  of  moving  pictures,  which  was  really  worth  looking  at, 
especially  as  it  was  produced  by  an  American  firm. 

♦1  "^vas  followed  by  a  wonderful  juggler,  who  was  adver¬ 
tised  to  be  the  greatest  of  his  kind  in  Europe. 

Hop  Wah  was  greatly  interested  in  the  performance,  though 
there  were  very  few  things  showm  that  he  could  not  do  him¬ 
self.  provided  he  had  the  appliances. 

Then  another  pictuie  was  thrown  upon  the  screen  after 
theater  manager  appeared  at  the  box  and  told 
V,nd  that  the  next  act.  which  would  last  twenty  minutes 
was  the  one  depicting  life  in  the  Wild  West  of  America.  ’ 
••If  it  pleases  you,"  he  said,  “j’ou  may  take  the  part  of 
the  hero. " 


Id  rather  not  do  that,”  the  young  deadshot  answered, 
quickly.  “I’ll  tell  you  w’hat  you  do.  Mr.  Manager.  You  go 
ahead  and  let  the  act  go  along  just  as  it  otherwise  would 
do.  After  it  is  done  1  will  get  upon  the  stage  and  explain 
how  the  rope  seemed  to  be  cut  by  the  bullet.  Then  I’ll  show 
them  how  it  can  be  done  without  the  use  of  a  knife.  I  will 
let  my  'sweetheart  cut  a  rope  with  a  bullet,  and  proTiably 
show  your  audience  a  little  something  more  than  that.” 

At  first  the  man  was  not  inclined  to  let  it  go  this  way. 

It  was  plain  he  preferred  to  have  M'ild  play  the  leading 
part  and  do  the  shooting. 

But  after  thinking  it  over  for  a  moment,  he  decided  that 
it  would  really  be  the  means  of  drawing  a  full  house  that 
night,  and  probably  for  days  to  follow  if  he  permitted  him 
to  have  his  OAvn  way.  for  once  it  got  advertised  that  the 
great  and  only  Young  Wild  M’est  of  the  big  show  had  given 
a  performance  at  the  theater,  it  would  be  sure  to  make  him 
a  winner. 

The  manager  sat  right  with  them  in  the  box  then,  and 
presently  the  curtain  rolled  up  and  the  American  Mdld  “West 
play  wa.'  .started. 

It  was  re.ally  laughable  to  our  friends,  for  dummy  horses 
were  stationed  aliout  ujion  the  scene,  which  Avas  intended  to 
represent  a  cowboy  camp. 

Then  four  cowboys  appeared  and  began  acting  as  w'ell  as 
they  eould  in  imitation  of  those  they  had  seen  perform  at 
the  Wild  West  show. 

Two  of  them  did  pretty  w’ell,  -which  show’ed  that  they 
■were  fairly  good  actors. 

Finally  the  villain  appeared  and  a  game  of  cards  started. 

"Allef  .same-*  dlaw  pokee.  Misler  \VildI”  Hop  exclaimed, 
gh'.wine  how  Intensted  he  was. 

“That*  right,  heathen.  Rut  you  just  keep  quiet.  You 
rerneml  er  this  is  only  a  play.” 


only  to  reappear  almost  instantly  carrying  a  captive  maiden, 
who  was  screaming  and  kicking  violently. 

“Creatl”  exclaimed  4im  Dart,  clapping  his  hands.  “What 
do  you  think  of  it,  Eloise?” 

“Quite  a  burlesque,"  she  answered,  laughing  heartily.  “But 
where  was  the  girl  all  the  timt?  Nothing  was  done  to  make 
any  one  think  that  there  Avas  one  about.” 

“Oh,  that’s  all  right,”  Mdld  spoke  up.  “This  is  a  Wild 
M"est  play,  and  there’s  got  to  be  a  hero  and  a  girl  in  it,  and 
a  villain,  of  course.  Now  we’ll  soon  see  where  this  extra 
fine  shooting  comes  in.” 

MeaiiAvhlle.  the  hero,  Avho  AV'as  tied  to  the  tree,  was  mak¬ 
ing  fierce  exertions  to  free  himself. 

Undoubtedly  the  girl  was  hi»  SAveetheart. 

The  villain  quickly  made  it  appear  so,  anyway,  for  he  car¬ 
ried  her  up  close  to  him,  and  then  told  him  that  he  was  to 
die  and  that  the  girl  would  soon  become  his  A\dfe,  unless  she 
refused  him. 

If  she  did  refuse  she  Avas  to  die  before  his  OAvn  eyes. 

There  was  considerable  of  an  argument  then,  during  which 
the  captive  maiden  did  not  seem  to  be  at  all  frightened. 

Our  friends  not  understanding  (ierman  as  Avell  as  the  gen¬ 
eral  run  of  the  audience,  could  not  quite  understand  it  all,  but 
the  gist  of  it  Avas  that  the  villain  finally  consented  to  let  both 
go  provided  the  hero  could  shoot  straight  enough  to  cut  a 
rope  Avhich  AA’ould  otherAvise  launch  his  SAveetheart  into 
eternity. 

This  seemed  to  strike  the  audience  greatly,  and  the  actors 
were  applauded. 

A  rope  Avas  quickly  produced  and  hung  from  somewhere  in 
the  flies,  so  it  was  close  to  a  part  of  the  scenery. 

Then  the  girl  Avas  forced  to  stand  upon  a  property  rock 
and  hare  a  noose  affixed  about  her  neck. 

The  other  end  of  the  rope  was  in  the  hand  of  the  villain, 
who  then  condescended  to  loosen  the  hero’s  right  arm  and 
hand  him  a  revolver. 

Any  one  might  have  thought  it  strange  that  the  hero  in¬ 
stead  of  waiting  to  shoot  the  rope  in,tAvo  would  have  shot 
the  villain,  and  thus  settle  the  Avhole  business. 

But  that  Avas  not  in  tlu'  play,  so  he  held  the  weapon  and 
waited  until  the  villain  got  ready  to  draw  the  rope  tight 
about  the  girl’s  neck. 

M'hen  he  counted  three  the  hero  was  to  shoot,  and  if  he 
failed  to  out  the  rope  with  the  bullet  the  girl  would  die  from 
hanging. 

There  aauis  considerable  suspense  as  the  villain  started  to 
count. 

Wlien  he  said  “One!”  a  pin  might  have  been  heard  to  drop 
throughout  the  house. 

“Tavo!” 

“Look  outee!”  Hop  called  out,  in  a  squeaking  voice. 

There  Aji-as  some  laughter  at  this,  but  for  the  most  part 
the  interruption  Avas  taken  angrily. 

“You  keep  still,  heathen,"  Olieyenne  Charlie  cautioned, 

“Three!”  came  from  the  lips  of  the  villain. 

Crack ! 

The  hero  fired  instantly,  and  just  then  a  keen-edged  knife 
slipi)ed  through  a  hole  in  the  scenery  and  the  rope  was  sev¬ 
ered. 

“That  part  of  it  is  pretty  good.”  Wild  declared,  turning  to 
his  companions  smilingly.  “I  barely  got  a  glimpse  of  the 
knife  ihyself,  and  it  is  (piite  likely  that  the  majority  of  the 
audience  did  not  see  it  and  renllj’  think  the  rope  was  cut  by 
a  bullet.” 

'I’he  applause  Avas  deafening,  and  after  the  curtain  went 
down  and  rolled  up  so  the  actors  might  bow  their  acknowl¬ 
edgment.  the  manager  Invited  Wild  upon  the  stage. 

“Come  on.  little  girl,”  tlie  young  deadshot  said,  in  his  cool 
and  easy  Avay.  “You  are  going  Avith  rue.  I  have  made  up 
my  mind  to  shoAv  these  people  Avhat  real  shooting  is.” 


CHAPTER  X. 


*" ly^'V  jdav  for  nutn^'.v.  so  he."  the  f'hinaman  insisted,  as  | 
the-  ardor  ''owboys  jiroduced  coins  and  Avimt  on  Avith  the  i 
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a  row  started,  and  tiie  villain  sliot  one  of  j 
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r^'  ?  t '*'tni>tod  tc»  get  revenge. 

■  qniekly  ov'-r'-f»me  l»y  the  villain,  who  seemed 
of  f'!o:)ii'Tig  things  iq»  without  much  trouble. 
<Te  all  d*’ad  but  one,  avIio  was  the  hero,  the 
I  >  a  liroperfy  tre'-.  and  (hen  after  brandlsh- 
j-jid  1  ig  hunting  knife,  walked  olf  the  .stag(>. 


THE  KA'I'E  OF  TIIE  FUENCII  Sl’Y. 

When  tlie  manager  of  the  tlii'afer  announced  that  Young 
tVild  M'e.st.  tlie  (’Inimpion  Deadshot  of  America,  assisted  by 
liis  sweetheart.  Miss  Arietta  Murdock,  would  uoav  give  ii 
demon'-f  rat  ion  of  wliat  real  shooling  was,  the  hurst  of  ap- 
jilansp  from  tin*  audnuiei*  Avas  trennmdons. 

t\'ild  and  Arietta  Aven*  so  accustomed  to  receiving  applnuso 
that  it  hothend  them  little  if  an.^.  and  after  bowing  tholr  ac- 
knowledginenls  onr  liepfi  turned  to  the  manager  and  asked  for 
tJic  rifl(‘S  tliat  \ver<‘  meant  for  tlielr  use. 

'I’licro  wi  re  thii  c  of  them  there,  and  tlie  moment  the  eye» 
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of  th*‘  youn"  th>?iflshot  llKhtnl  upon  them  ho  noddl'd  to  Ids 
swi'ftlu'art  and  said: 

“All  rltfht,  Kt.  They  are  Ueinincrtons.  Xothinj;  better  was 
ever  made.  Now  then.  Just  keep  eool.  ^^’e’ll  have  to  do  a  lit¬ 
tle  stunt  that  they  are  not  in  the  habit  of  seeinjj.  Something 
that  we  didn’t  even  pull  oft’  in  the  show.” 

"What  will  It  be,  Wild?” 

The  boy  thought  a  minute,  while  the  applause  was  increas¬ 
ing. 

•‘1  wonder  if  they  have  a  dead  wall  for  the  bullets  to  go 
against,”  he  said. 

Then  he  called  the  manager  and  asked  him  about  it. 

“Yes  ”  was  the  reply.  “Where  do  you  want  it  placed?” 

“In  about  the  center  of  tho* stage.  I  will  go  to  the  middle 
tiisle  among  the  audience  and  shoot  from  there.” 

It  took  but  a  few  minutes  to  make  the  necessary  arrange¬ 
ments. 

“Now  then,  Et,”  the  young  deadshot  said,  “Just  take  off 
that  ring  you  are  wearing  and  hold  it  between  the  thumb 
and  forefinger  of  your  right  hand.  I  reckon  we’ll  have  to 
let  Hop  help  us  out  in  this  thing.  I  have  changed  the  pro¬ 
gram  slightly.  There  is  no  need  of  giving  a  long  exhibition. 
I  was  thinking  of  letting  you  do  the  shooting,  but  unless  you 
feel  like  it  we’ll  cut  that  part  of  it  out.” 

"I  would  much  rather  you  would  do  it.  Wild.  The  fact 
is  I  don’t  like  being  on  this  stage  a  great  while.” 

Hop  was  called,  and  he  (luickly  scrambled  oiit  of  the  box 
and  climbed  upon  the  stage,  instead  of  going  around  by  the 
proper  way. 

“Light  a  cigar.  Hop,”  Wild  said,  nodding  to  Uie  China¬ 
man. 

“Alice  light,”  was  the  reply.  “Me  knowee  whattee  do,  so 
be.  You  wantee  shootee  cigar  flom  my  mouth.” 

After  telling  Arietta  and  Hop  Just  what  he  wanted  them 
to  do,  and  how  tliey  were  to  stand.  Wild  dropped  over  the 
stage,  after  selecting  one  of  the  rifles. 

He  walked  up  the  aisle  as  far  back  as  he  could  go  without 
having  the  ceiling  of  the  first  gallery  to  interfere  with  him. 

Then  he  motioned  Arietta  and  the  Chinaman  to  step  aside, 
and  taking  aim  at  about  the  center  of  the  heavy  iron  back¬ 
ground  that  Avas  to  stop  the  bullets,  he  fired  a  shot. 

He  could  see  Avhere  the  bullet  struck,  and  that  Avas  the 
target  for  his  next  shot. 

Again  taking  a  careful  aim  at  the  exact  spot,  he  pulled 
the  trigger. 

The  rifle  was  all  right,  for  the  bullet  struck  the  same  spot. 

Then  he  kncAv  the  rifle  could  be  depended  upon,  and  it 
was  up  to  him  to  make  the  Avouderful  shot. 

Hop  Avas  pufilng  UAvay  at  his  cigar  by  this  time,  and  with¬ 
out  being  told  he  stepped  back  within  a  couple  of  feet  of 
the  iron  background  tliat  Avas  tliere  for  the  purpose  of  stop¬ 
ping  ^he  bullets  and  turned  sideways,  the  cigar  sticking 
straight  from  his 'mouth. 

Then  Arietta  stepped  about  six  feet  from  him  toAvard  the 
footlights  of  the  stage  and  lield  up  tlie  ring. 

As  Wild  had  not  told  the  manager  to  announce  exactly 
what  Avas  to  be  done,  the  girl  thouglit  she  had  better  do  so. 

She  called  liim  and  quickly  explained,  and  then  he  an- 
no\i.ncod  that  Young  Wild  West  Avould  now  i)erform  the  most 
wonderful  siiot  that  Avas  ever  se('n  or  heard  of. 

Arietta  had  a  steady  hand,  and  certainly  Hop  could  stajid 
perfectly  still. 

When  the  boy  could  see  the  cigar  through  the  ring  Arietta 
was  holding,  ho  raised  the  riflt'  to  his  shouler  and  called 
out: 

“Steady!”  ^ 

Hi'S  finger  touched  the  trigger,  and  then— —  ' 

(J rack  I 

As  the  shan)  report  rang  out  the  cigar  floAV  from  Hop’s 
mouth,  and  tliroAving  up  his  hands,  he  began  dancing  a  sort 
of  Jig,  shouting  ;is  he  did  so: 

“liip  hi.  hoolay!  Young  Wild  West  allee  samee  gleat  dead- 
shot.” 

An  army  offlor  sr.ddeiily  arose  fi-om  one  of  the  boxes  and 
beckoned  to  him. 

Wild  knew  him  ligljt  aAvny,  for  he  had  met  him  while  the 
show  was  being  given  in  Lerlin.  and  knowing  that  lie  Avas  a 
friend,  he  went  to  the  box. 

After  the  usual  handshake  the  officer,  who  was  a  lieuten¬ 
ant.  said: 

“1  want  you  to  do  me  the  favor  of  letting  me  hold  some¬ 
thing  In  my  hand  for  you  to  shoot  at.” 

"All  right,  lieutenant.  I  Avill  oblige  you.  I’m  sure.” 

So  once  more  the  manager  had  to  make  un  announcement. 


and  as  the  lieutenant  Avas  known  liy  many  In  the 
he  Avas  cheered  roundly. 

Wild  ])ermitted  him  to  bold  a  silver  coin  In  his  hand,  and 
tb(*n  he  AA’ent  back  to  the  i»lace  be  had  shot  from  Ik  fore  and 
quickly  tired,  knocking  It  from  the  lieutenant’s  lingers  with 
the  greatest  of  ('ase. 

The  audience  no  doubt  would  have  been  pleased  to  have 
the  same  sort  of  thing  go  on  for  an  hour  or  so.  but  our  hero 
thought  he  had  done  enough,  so  the  lieutenant  Joined  them 
in  the  box  and  remaine<l  there  until  the  show  was  over. 

Then  they  all  left  the  theater. 

Just  as  they  got  upon  the  sidewalk,  mingling  Avith  the 
crowd,  another  army  lieutenant  pushed  his  way  forAvard  ana 
grasped  Wild’s  friend  by  the  arm  hurriedly  and  whispered 
something  in  his  ear. 

A  few  hurried  Avords  passed,  and  then  the  lieutenant 
turned  to  the  young  deadshot  and  said: 

“I  haA^e  to  Inform  you  that  the  Frenchman  who  was  ac¬ 
cused  of  being  a  spy  and  wdio  was  released  shortly  after 
you  AA’ere  brought  before  the  court  of  inqury,  has  Just  been 
shot  AA’hile  trying  to  make  his  escape.  He  Avas  in  the  dis¬ 
guise  of  one  of  our  OAvn  soldiers,  but  by  cleA'er  AA'ork  on  the 
part  of  a  corpoi*al,  he  was  discoA'ered.” 

Wild’s  face  paled  slightly.  -co  he 

“Is  that  so?”  he  said,  quickly  recovering  himself.  r'O  ne 

really  Avas  a  spy,  after  all?”  4.  a 

“Y'es.  Suppose  you  come  AA'ith  me.  if  you  are  inLerestea. 

and  AA’e’ll  find  out  something  about  it.” 

Wild  certainly  was  interested,  and  after  telling  his  com- 
nauions  about  it,  they  all  hurried  from  the  spot  and  half  an 
hour  later  Avere  seated  in  the  parlor  of  a  hotel  Avaiting  for 
the  lieutenant  to  finish  his  investigation. 

After  a  Avhile  the  officer  came  back. 

“There  is  not  much  to  say  in  regard  to  the  spy,”  he  re¬ 
marked.  with  a  shake  of  the  head.  “The  corporal  I  men¬ 
tioned  found  that  he  was  impersonating  a  man  who  had  de¬ 
serted  the  army,  and  when  his  disguise  was  penetrated  he 
attempted  to  fire  upon  those  around  him.  He  succeeded  in 
wounding  one  man  with  his  bayonet,  but  aa’us  shot  by  seA’eral 
and  died  instantly.” 

The  lieutenant  remained  wltli  them  chatting  about  a  little 
of  cA^erythiiig,  but  not  much  about  the  AA'ar.  tor  he  knew  the 
Americans  Avore  neutral,  and  probably  they  would  not  be  in¬ 
terested  in  anything  he  might  haA'e  to  say  in  that  particular 
direq/ion. 

Finally  he  was  compelled  to  leave,  so  Wild  told  Hop  to 
go  and  iiaA'e  the  horses  brought  to  the  hotel. 

Thev  bade  the  lieutenant  good-by  and  promiswl  to  meet 
him  again  soon,  and  llu'n  after  Avaiting  a  little  while  the 
horses'eame  around  and  they  mounted  and  set  out  to  return 
to  the  Wild  M'est  camp,  Avhere  they  arrived  in  time  for  sup¬ 
per. 

“We  have  put  in  quite  a  day  of  it.  I  think,*’  Wild  said, 
nodding  to  the  girls.  “I  hope  you  enjoyed  it." 

“1  certaiidy  enjoyed  it  all  but  one  thing."  .\nna  answered, 
gravely.  “1  Avas  indeed  sorry  to  hear  that  the  French  spy 
had  been  killed.” 

“ult,  ic^  all  in  the  line  of  Avarfare.  1  suppose.”  the  young 
deadshot  answered.  “SomehoAV  I  took  quite  a  liking  to  Jules 
Fountalne.  Rut  of  course  Ave  couldn’t  assist  him.  While  it 
AvouUl  have  made  little  or  no  difl'erenee  if  I  had  permitted 
him  to  k('ep  the  i>apers  he  had.  I  am  really  glad  that  I  took 
them  from  him  and  destroyc<l  them,  far  noAv  it  Avill  never 
be  knoAvn  Just  to  what  extent  his  clever  AA'ork  had  gone." 

“Never  mind.  Wild.  Avhichever  Avay  it  has  turned,  out,' 
Arietta  said,  after  thinking  for  a  moment.  "You  claimed  to 
be  acting  upon  the  honor  of  an  .\me”ican.  and  I  am  sim^  no 
one  could  say  you  haven’t  all  through.  The  French  spy  is 
no  more,  and  here  we  are  still  in  Berlin.  How  about  get¬ 
ting  transportation  over  into  Poland?  There  is  a  city  there 
I  would  very  much  like  to  visit.” 

“What  is  it.  Et?" 

“WarsaAV.” 

“Huh!”  spake  up  (’heyenne  rharlie.  “I  reckon  peojde  kin 
say  they  saAv  Avar  Avithout  goin’  to  Warsaw.  There’s  encugh 
of  it  goin’  on  in  this  part  of  the  Avorld." 

This  caused  a  smile,  but  the  scout  did  not  si^m  to  notU'e 
it. 

Next  Avet'k’s  issue  will  coutalu  “YOl'Nd  WILD  WFST  Vl 
THE  FORTS;  OR.  OFTWITTINO  A  RUSSIAN  CAPTAIN/ 
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CURRENT  NEWS 


James  K.  Xiinamaker.  of  Hood  Liver,  Ore.,  has  secured 
pateut  Xo.  1,109,866  for  a  machine  for  mechajiically  grad¬ 
ing  apples  or  the  like.  The  grading  devices  proper  are 
adjustably  supported  so  that  they  may  be  set  to  effect  any 
particular  grading  desired. 


was  suggested  by  the  fact  that  during  the  Boxer  revolu¬ 
tion  in  China  hundreds  of  guns  were  laid  aside  as  useless 
because  many  Japanese  knew  notliing  about  guns,  which 
led  to  the  effort  to  provide  a  convenient  and  inexpensive 
equivalent  for  rifle  practice. 


Death  from  pneumonia  ended  the  sixty-four  years’  ser¬ 
vice  of  John  Laws  as  Eegister  of  Deeds  of  Orange  County, 
X.  C.  Laws  was  ninetv-three  and  it  is  believed  his  record 

•  V 

stands  as  the  longest  continuous-senuce  in  an  elective  office 
in  the  United  States.  He  was  elected  first  in  1850  when 
the  office  of  Register  was  established.  Laws  is  siirvived 
by  three  children  by  his  second  wife,  to  whom  he  was  mar¬ 
ried  at  the  age  of  eighty-six.  ' 


The  rarest  case  of  the  kind  in  local  medical  amials 
proved  a  puzzle  to  'physicians  when  Mrs.  Melissa  Fonts, 
of  Cannehnlle,  Ohio,  bom  a  mute,,  was  able  to  talk  just 
before  she  died.  Her  daughter,  Mrs.  Mary  Meintire, 
nearly  fainted  when  her  mother  told  her  how  much  she 
was  suffering,  these  few  words  being  the  first  she  had  ever 
uttered.  She  called  her  daughter  by  name  several  hours 
later  and  then  passed  away.  Her  husband,  who  died  sev¬ 
eral  years  ago,  also  was  a  mute.  Mrs.  Touts  was  seventy 
years  old. 


Indians  of  the  Standing  Rock  Reservation,  south  of 
Bismarck,  X.  Dak.,  are  facing  serious  conditions  again 
this  winter,  owing  to  shortage  of  foodstuffs,  according  to 
Dr.  Adam  McG.  Beede,  Episcopalian  missionary,  who  made 
a  strenuous  fight  for  the  redskins  a  year  ago.  ‘Alany  of 
the  Indians  do  not  have  enough  to  eat,”  said  Dr.  Beede. 
‘Their  horses  are  stolen  and  their  cattle  run  off  by  rustlers. 
Some  of  the  families  have  potatoes  and  a  few  have  been 
able  to  raise  some  maize,  but  very  few  of  them  have  meat. 
Fuel  is  verv  scarce.” 


Stutsman  County,  X.  Dak.,  boys  are  champions  at  corn 
and  potato  growing,  .as  was  shown  at  the  annual  com]:)eti- 
tion  held  in  Jamestown,  X.  Dak,,  when  boys  and  their 
fatl:crs  made  exhibits  of  products.  The  samples  shown  by 
l-,e  bov  pnze  winners  in  the  several  districts  of  the  county 
wr-re  exceptionally  fine.  The  two  prize  winners  of  the 
in  potatoes  and  corn,  took  the  county  sweepstakes  as 
W' outdistancincT  their  fathers,  Charles  PI.  Mehring  of 
Pi  i;.ifind^  is  the  champion  corn  grower  of  the  county, 
•xiiilf.  Matthew  \'er1inden  of  Bingree  is  the  champion  po- 
ta*o  r'i'-er. 


A  '  •  --ro-fel<»vr  having  a  rifle  stock,  trigger  and  gun 
irt  t  '  ;ii  invented  in  Japan  for  the  purpf)se  of  teach- 
*'  pnneiplea  of  riflf’  rh'Xyfing.  the  idea  being  that  it 
’  I  Lf:  nrarv  for  to  handle  real  guns  in  order 

•.  how  tr)  ihcwt.  aavH  Popular  Meclianics.  'I’liis 

a;  rrow  of  Jaj)anese  type,  'J’hc  invention 


A  quiet  family  automobile  drive  developed  into  an  ex¬ 
citing  chase  over  the  road  between  New  Duluth  and  West 
Duluth  recently  when  Mrs.  George  Little  sighted  a  big 
moose  in  the  streets  of  West  Duluth.  They  chased  it  part 
way  to  Xew  Duluth  and  then  backward  toward  West  Du¬ 
luth  as  far  as  Seventy-fifth  avenue  west,  where  the  animal 
broke  away  from  the  road  and  headed  across  the  hill  to¬ 
ward  Proctor.  When  the  party  first  saw  the  auimal,  which 
Little  describes  as  a  cow  moose,  weighing  at  least  1,000 
pounds,  it  was  grazing  in  a  field.  The  Littles  stopped 
their  machine  to  watch  the  moose.  The  animal,  after 
looking  the  auto  over  carefully,  started  on  its  long  hike. 


One  of  the  elevator  bells  in  the  Xorth  corridor  of  the 
Capitol,  Harrisburg,  Pa.,  rang  recently  and  the  elevator 
ran  up  to  the  fourtli  floor.  There  stood  ^a  man  with  a 
watch  in  his  hands.  The  elevator  man  stopped  the  car  on 
the  floor  and  the  man  with  the  watch  continued  to'  look 
intently  at  his  timepiece,  occasionally  glancing  up  at  the 
elevator  indicator.  Finally  the  elevator  man  said ;  “Go¬ 
ing  doAvn,  sir?”  “Yes,  in  a  minute,”  replied  the  man, 
“just  as  soon  as  I  fix  my  watch  right,  I  thought  it  was 
3  o’clock  and  the  hand  there  (pointing  to  the  elevator  in¬ 
dicator)  shows  it’s  4.”  Then  he  turned  the  hands  of  his 
watch,  glanced  again  at  the  indicator,  snapped  in  the 
stem  winder  and  walked  into  the  elevator. 


A  cave  in  the  heart  of  the  Ozark  Mountains  is  the  un¬ 
usual  spot  chosen  for  a  farm  by  a  retired  citizen  of  St. 
Louis.  While  looking  about  for  a  farm  in  the  western 
part  of  Ills  home  State,  Robeid  Smith  found  an  attractive 
twenty-six-acre  stretch,  beneath  part  of  which  lay  a  large 
cave.  Remembering  the  profitable  use  made  of  caves  by 
the  mushroom  growers  of  Southern  France,  he  determined 
to  test  the  productiveness  of  the  acquisition.  Pre]iarations 
for  the  experiment  were  simple.  He  first  constructed  a 
twenty-five-foot  flat-bottomed’ boat,  for  his  only  practicable 
access  was  by  a  small  river  running  tli rough  the  cave. 
I’lien,  while  his  neighbors  Avere  digging  up  Avccds  and 
clearing  brusliAvood  from  their  lands.  Fanner  Smith  had 
P)  uproot  and  haul  aAvay  the  stalagnnitcs  and  stalactites — 
the  lime  deposits  left  by  the  incessant  drijiping  of  water 
during  many  centuries,  I'lxcept  for  a  clayey  substance, 
ochre,  Avhich  coA’cred  part  of  tlic  Avail-,  the  cavern  floor 
Avas  hare  limestone,  so  that  the  fina!  ]>i’c!iminarv  activity 
was  to  s])read  soil  and  manure  over  the  ground.  .Mush¬ 
rooms  are  peculiarly  suilablc!  for  si’cli  a  project  as  the 
cave  farm,  'J’he,  sjiawn  is  secure:!  in  bricks,  which  are 
broken  up  and  scattered  over  tlie  floor  surface. 
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CHAPTER  XII  (continued) 

He  clapped  his  hand  over  her  mouth,  stifling  her 
agonized  cries. 

^^Shut  up!”  he  said,  hmtally.  ^'Shut, up,  you  fool  !  You 
know  you  have  got  to  marry  me ;  you  know  your  father 
wants  vou  to.  Then  what  the  thunder  are  vou  making 
such  a  row  over?  I  can’t  understand  it.  Come  along 
here  now,  and  no  more  fooling.  J  have  stood  all  1  am 
going  to  stand.” 

There  seemed  to  be  no  hope  for  the  beautiful  girl 
doomed  to  such  a  hapless  fate,  and  the  villain  in  whose 
power  she  was  dragged  her  fonvard  to  where  the  man  who 
posed  as  a  minister  of  the  gospel  stood  awaiting  them. 
Alas!  poor  Lorretta;  v/bo  could  help  her  now? 

While  the  hapless  Lorretta  was  in  the  hands  of  her 
enemy,  and  her  true  lover,  Harry  Payne,  was  a  helpless 
prisoner.  Border  Eagle,  the  young  hunter,  whose  troth  was 
pledged  to  the  beautiful  Indian  maiden,  Star  Eyes,  was 
rapidly  recovering  from  the  wound  given  him  by  the  cow. 
ardly  Black  Wolf.  He  wondered  Avhy  Star  Eyes  bad  not 
sent  him  a  message  and  the  very  moment  he  was  able  he 
'  went  in  search  of  her.  He  learned  that  she  was  a  captive 
in  the  chief’s  lodge,  and  that  it  was  carefully  guarded 
both  day  and  night  by  two  stalwart  braves  who  would  shoot 
him  the  instant  they  saw  him.  And  to  add  to  his.  sorrow 
he  heard  of  the  double  wedding  to  take  place  within  a 
few  hours. 

“What  shall  T  do?"  he  asked  himself  in  despair.  “T 
cannot  rescind  Star  Eves  and  Lorretta  from  the  hands  of 
the  villains  in  whose  power  they  are.  T  fear  I  have  not 
time  to  seek  Belle  Bouton's  aid.  She  Avill  help  me — T 
know  she  will — and  I  have  no  fear  but  what  we  would  be 
able  to  conquer  our  foes  in  sbm-t  order.  But  have  I  time 
to  reach  the  alwde  of  the  fearless  mountain  queen?  Alas, 
I  fear  to  go,  for  it  may  be  too  late  when  T  return,  and 
again  I  fear  to  stay.  What  am  I  to  do?  I  cannot  remain 
hero  and  see  two  helpless  maidens’  lives  ruined.  T  will 
not!  I  will  save  them  in  some  way!” 

With  those  words  he  wheeled  and  started  to  rush  away, 
his  brain  on  fire,  his  blood  rushing  through  his  veins  like 
a  mad,  wild  torrent. 

He  was  determined  to  save  them,  but  how  he  could  not 
say. 

“I  must  find  a  wa\  out — oh,  heavens,  1  must  find  a  wav 
out!”  he  panted,  “for  if  Star  Eyes  is  forced  to  wed  that 
cowardly  Black  Wolf,  then  she  will  surely  take  her  own 


life.  And  Lorretta,  she  too  will  kill  herself  if  she  weda( 
Silver  Spur.  But  where  is  Harry?  I  wonder  why  he  is 
not  near  when  they  are  in  trouble.'’ 

Hp  was  rushing  madly  along  through  the  woods'  when 
he  ran- against  a  man’s  form  with  such  force  that  he  was 
knocked  to  the  ground.  In  a  niq^nent  he  had  recovered 
himself,  and  in  amazement  he  stared  at  the  stranger  who 
stood  before  him,  shaking  with  suppressed  laughter. 

“Waal,  sonny,  did  ye  think  that  ye  could  knock  Sam 
Jones  over?'’  he  asked  in  a  deep  bass  voice.  “Ye  might 
jest  as  well  try  ter  upset  one  of  them  thar  oaks  as  ter  try 
ter  upset  me.  What’s  the  matter  with  yer  ennyway?  Ye 
are  rusliin’  along  like  a  mad  bull  afte.r  a  red  shirt.  Whar 
might  ye  bo  bound  fur?” 

“Sam  Jones,’’  Border  Eagle  echoed  as  soon  as  he  liad 
recovered  his  breath,  “and  are  you  really  Sam  Jones,  the^ 
noted  scout  ?'’  « 

“Waal,  1  reckon  thet's  ther  handle  I  hev  hed  ter  lug,i 
around  all  my  life,"  the  good-natured  giant  chuckled 


“.And  I  guess  I’ll  hev  it  as  long  as  1  live.'’ 


riiaiik  heaveiiy  I  chanced  to  meet  you,"  the  young] 
hunter  c.x'claimed.  “For  you  can  aid  me,"  and  he  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  tell  the  scout  of  the  danger  the  two  young^ 
maidens  were  in. 


Sam  Jones  listened  gravely  to  the  hurried  story,  for 
Border  Eagle  told  it  in  as  few  words  as  possible,  knowing 
there  was  no  time  to  be  lost.  When  he  had  finished,  the 
big  s(*0Lit  said  with  a  grin  :  , 

“T  reckon  we  kin  fix  ’em,  sonny.  Ther  varmints  hain't 
goin’  ter  git  ther  best  of  us,  ye  kin  bet  yer  life  on  thet. 
Sam  Jones  ain’t  ther  boy  ter  git  left,  my  boy.  He  never 
did.  and  I’m  durned  if  he  ever  will.  But.  fust  of  all. 
come  and  see  my  pard.  He’s  over  in  ther  trees  thar.  and 
1  reckon  he’ll  be  a  mighty  lot  of  help  ter  us.  He's  a  little 
sort  of  chap,  but  thar’s  more  fight  in  him  nor  a  catamount. 
I'm  durned  if  he  ain’t  grit  all  ther  way  through  !” 

Border  Eagle  followed  the  big  scout  to  the  spot  where 
he  said  his  pard  was  waiting  for  him,  and  in  spite  of  the 
trouble  he  was  in,  and  the  anxiety  that  racked  him,  he 
could  hardly  keep  from  laughing  outright  at  the  sight  be¬ 
fore  him.  For  of  nil  the  queer  lieings  he  had  ever  s«x‘n. 
the  man  he  was  staring  at  was  the  queerest,  and  the  wn- 
trast  iKHween  the  two  ]'>ards  was  so  verv  strong,  so  verv 
marked,  that  he  turned  away  his  head,  fearing  that  tlu'V 
might  both  be  olTended  if  they  caught  him  with  .a  sinilii) 
upon  his  face. 
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N-  wonder  Border  Eagle  Umghed,  for  the  little 
wtaikled.  withered  speeimen  of  humanity  before  him  was 
queerest  looking  object  he  had  ever  looked  upon,  llis 
fact*  resembled  a  withered  winter  apple  more  than  any¬ 
thing  he  could  think  of.  and  the  twinkling  gray  eyes  peer¬ 
ing  out  trom  under  his  bushy,  grizzled  brows,  were  bright 
and  keen  as  those  of  a  squirrel.  His  head  wats  completely 
covered  by  an  old  battered  fur  cap,  and  the  long  locks  of 
hair  strugiiliug  from  beneath  its  ragged  brim  fell  over 
las  shoulders  in  tangled  masses.  He  was  not  slow  to  note 
the  expression  of  amusement  upon  the  young  hunter’s  face, 
and  he  was  as  quick  to  resent  it. 

“Say,  kid.  what  in  thunder  be  yer  a-laughin'  at  any¬ 
how?"  he  asked,  his  eyes  snapping  while  he  clutched  his 
rifle  tightly  in  his  hand.  “Do  you  know’  who  I  be,  ye 
durned  young  skunk  ?  I  reckon  not,  fur  if  ye  did  ye 
wouldn't  dare  set  thar  and  grin  at  me  like  thet.  I  hain’t 
used  ter  it,  sonny,  and  I’ll  be  durned  if  I’ll  stand  it.” 

Border  Eagle’s  handsome  face  suddenly  grew  grave,  and 
he  said  slowly  and  politely: 

‘^'ou  do  me  wrong.  I  have  not  the  slightest  intention 
of  insulting  you.  I  am  more  than  glad  to  meet  you,  sir, 
for  vour  good  friend  here,  Sam  Jones,  has  told  me  what 

a  brave,  fearless  man  you  are,  and - ” 

^  “Say,  did  Sam  give  ye  thet  story,  kid?”  the  little  old 
^  Trapper  interrupted,  chuckling  w’ith  deUght.  “Durn  his 
blasted  old  hide.  I  never  knew  thet  he  ever  said  nary  a 
good  word  fur  me,  but  I’ll  be  durned  if  he  ain’t  some  good 
arter  all.  Why,  sonny,  ye  don’t  know’  me.  Ye  don’t  stop 
ter  think  what  I  kin  do.  I’m  a  cyclone  w’hen  I’m  let 
loose.  I'm  a  rip-roaring,  tearing  catamount  from  away 
baok,  and  w’hen  I  git  started — wall,  ye  jest  want  ter  hold 
my  hat  till  I  git  done.  I’m  small,  I  know  thet,  but  I’m 
^  ali  tliar,  and  when  I  pl.aut  ray  fist  under  a  feller’s  nose,  ye 
kin  jest  about  make  up  yer  mind  thet  ther  claret  flow’s 
pretty  w’ell.  I  ahvays  hit  ther  bulEs-eye,  my  boy,  and 
<  don’t  ye  forgit  thet  fur  a  single  second.” 

“I  have  no  doubt  as  to  your  ability,  for  I  have  heard 
enomrh  a'xiut  you  to  convince  me  that  you  are  indeed  a 
brave  and  fearless  man,”  the  young  hunter  answered,  turn- 
ning  awav  liis  head,  for  the  little  old  man  reminded  him 
of  a  bantam  rooster  more  than  anything  else,  “and  it  is 
not  always  the  largc^^t  men  w’ho  are  the  bravest.  Some- 
tim#^,  von  know’,  t’nere  is  far  more  courage  in  a  small  body 
^  t^an  a  "iant  in  size  and  height.  But  in  talking  thus  I  am 
"ood  time.  There  is  one  w’horn  I  am  very,  very 
i  )  totif}  of  in  deep  trouble,  and  I  am  glad  I  chanced  to  meet 
i  Y'-u  and  your  goeKl  pard  here.  The  maiden  I  speak  of  is 

the  p^-wer  of  Silver  Spur,  the  white  renegade,  who - ” 

i  ’  “V,  th^t,  “orinv?”  the  little  trapper  broke  in,  spit- 

I  itn  ■  hi?  hand®  and  rubbing  them  together. 

r,at’*  thet  \e  Thet  varmint.  Silver  Spur,  he’s 

6  £'«’  in  bir  dirty  clutclicB.  Wall,  durn  him  fur  a 
Til  break  every  bone  in  hia  dirty  carcass,  but  what 


n 


I'll  git  her  away.  I  liain’t  nowhere  ns  big  as  he  is,  but 
blast  his  hide.  I'll  maul  the  insides  right  out  of  him.  Jest 
give  me  ther  chance,  and  see  what  yer  Uncle  Tim  is  made 
of.  Once  me  and  Bill  0 rimes  wo  licked  a - ” 

“Fur  heaven’s  sake,  Tim,  don’t  spring  thet  old,  w’om- 
out  yarn  on  us  now%”  the  big  scout  broke  in  with  a  gesture 
of  despair.  “Fur  w’e’ve  heord  it  so  durned  often  thet  it’s 
got  w’hiskers  a-growin’  on  its  chin.  Give  us  a  rest,  and 
w’e'll  bless  ye  as  long  os  we  live.” 

“Ye  needn’t  be  so  durned  sassy,  Sam  Jones,”  the  trap¬ 
per  sna.pped,  edging  up  to  his  companion  in  a  threatening, 
manner.  “Fur  I’ll  be  hanged  if  I’ll  stand  it.  I  don’t 
hev  to,  and  T  hain't  a-goin’  to  either.  I’ve  licked  men  a 
durn  sight  bigger  than  ye  are,  and  jest  give  me  ther.j 
chance,  and  I’ll  climb  right  in  and  give  ye  ther  wuss 
whalin’  ye  ever  hed  in  yer  life.  Ye  can’t  run  over  me,  ye 
big  cuss,  if  ye  are  bigger  nor  a  house  and  barn,  and  don’t 
ye  forgU  it  nuther.  T  kin  do  it,  ye  jest  bet  yer  life  I  kin, 
and  yer  UTncle  Tim  never  .says  a  thing  unless  he  kin  back 
it  up.  Nowg  put  up  yer  fins,  pard,  fur  I’m  a  mighty  bad 
man,  once  I’m  riled.” 

“Shet  up,  Tim,  or  I’ll  wring  yer  neck,”  the  scout  said 
W’ith  a  grin.  “Ye  make  me  think  of  a  leetle  rooster,  and 
ye  don’t  stand  no  more  chance  nuther.  AYhy,  blast  yer 
old  wrinkled  hide,  I  could  take  ye  by  ther  neck  and  crack 
it  W’ith  one  finger.  Come  along  and  we’ll  rescue  ther  gal, 
and  not  fool  away  our  time  here.” 

“Some  folks  think  thet  they  kin  run  ther  world,  and 
everybody  in  it,  jest  because  they  happen  ter  be  a  durned 
big  dufFer  more  like  an  elephant  than  a  man,”  the  little 
trapper  muttered,  “and  I’m  durned  if  I’ll  put  up  with  it. 
much  longer.  I’ll  either  lick  yon,  or  you’ll  lick  me.  Thet’s' 
all  thar  is  about  it,  and  I  hain’t  a-talkin’  through  me  hat 
nuther.” 

The  scout’s  reply  was  to  reach  over  and  take  the  old 
man  by  the  collar.  Then  he  shook  him  as  a  terrier  would 
a  rat. 

“Kowg  Tim,  I  want  ye  ter  shet  up,  and  do  it  mighty 
quick,  too,”  he  said,  “fur  I’ve  hed  jest  about  enough  of 
this  tomfoolery,  and  I’ll  shake  every  tooth  but  of  thet 
mug  if  ye  don’t.  Ye  know  ye  kin  go  so  fur  with  me,  and 
ye  hev  knowm  me  a  good  many  years.  We  want  ter  help 
ther  kid  git  his  gal  away  from  thet  varmint.  Silver  Spur, 
and  by  ther  Lord  Harry  we’re  goin’  ter  do  it,  or  ray  name 
hain’t  Sam  Jones.” 

“Ye  kin  jest  bet  thet  w’e’ll  hev  her  away  from  him,  old 
pard,”  the  trapper  answ^ered,  forgetting  his  anger  in  an 
instant,  “and  if  Sam  Jones  and  Tim  Little  and  ther  kid 
thar  can’t  do  it,  then  we’re  all  like  ther  man  as  fell  out 
of  ther  balloon — we  ain’t  in  it,  thet’s  all.  But  thet  cussed 
skunk  is  mighty  cute,  and  we  can’t  catch  ’em  a-sleepin’. 
I’ll  tell  ye  thet.  But  come  along,  boys;  we’ll  hev  ter 
hii.stle.” 

Border  Eagle  had  to  smile  at  the  sudden  change  that 
had  come  over  the  old  trapper,  and  he  knew  that  in  spite 
of  bis  being  small  he  was  one  of  the  bravest — a  friend 
who  could  be  depended  upon  every  time. 

(To  be  continued) 
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OXE-ARMED  MAX  KILLS  TWO  RABBITS  WITH 

OXE  SHOT. 

Killing  two  rabbits  with  the  discharge  of  a  single  bar¬ 
rel  of  a  shotgnn  is  a  most  unusual  experience  for  any 
hunter,  to  say  nothing  of  the  accomplishment  providing 
tl\e  hunter  has  but  one  arm.  Such  a  feat  was  the  expe¬ 
rience  of  Dewey  F.  La  Plant,  a  Western*  Union  Telegraph 
operator  of  Marshalltown,  Iowa,  who  lost  his  left  arm 
hventy  years  ago  this  winter  while  hunting  rabbits. 

The  other  day  La  Plant  went  out  rabbit-hunting,  the 
mere  fact  that  he  had  lost  an  arm  at  the  game  never  hav¬ 
ing  caused  liim  to  be  “gun-shy.”  A  rabbit  got  up  aliead 
of  La  Plant  and  La  Plant  thought  he  w'ouldn’t  shoot  him 
to  pieces  and  pulled  the  trigger.  The  rabbit  fell  dead  in  his 
tracks.  The  very  instant  La  Plant  shot,  another  rabbit 
turned  a  somersault  in  the  air  and  fell  dead  uithin  a  few 
feet  of  where  lay  the  rabbit  La  Plant  had  shot  at.  The 
second  rabbit  happened  to  be  in  direct  line  also  to  receive 
the  charge  from  the  point  where  he  was  hiding,  and  La 
Plant  bagged  two  at  the  expense  of  a  single  shot. 

KAXSAS  TRAPPER,  92. 

While  many  of  his  younger  associates  are  spending  zeix) 
weather  indoors  around  a  roaring  red  stove,  L.  H.  Gorrell, 
ninety-two  years  old,  wull  live  in  a  tent  on  the  bank  of 
Grand  River  in  Northern  Iowa  and  spend  the  winter 
hunting  and  trapping.  He  returned  from  his  camp  on  the 
river  lately,  bringing  with  him  furs  valued  at  $125,  ac¬ 
cumulated  recently.  He  will  return  to  Iowa  at  once. 
Mr.  Gorrell  is  as  active  and  as  healthy  as  a  man  half  his 
age. 

“I  keep  young  living  outdoors  and  exercising,”  ho  said. 
“Plenty  of  pure  air,  freedom  from  worry  and  temperate 
habits  maintain  a  physical  poise  impossible  under  other 
conditions.  I  take  my  axe  into  the  w'oods  and  chop  my 
own  firewood,  prepare  my  own  breakfast  and  enjoy  it.  My 
traps  frequently  lead  mo  over  twenty-five  miles  of  rough 
country,  hut  that  does  not  exhaust  me. 

“With  a  log  fire  glowing  before  my  tent,  I  sleep  soundly 
l>etwecn  my  blankets.  T  have  not  touched  tobacco  for 
thirty-five  years  and  T  have  never  tasted  intoxicating  li¬ 
quor.  b’lie  only  stimulant  I  need  is  a  drink  of  the  life- 
giving  oxygen,  ahundanily  available  to  all  of  us,  and  a 
cup  of  cold  water.  Give  me  a  drink  of  pure  water  and 
the  man  beside  me  a  drink  of  whisky  and  I  can  stand 
weather  that  would  freeze  him  to  death.” 

Mr.  Gorrell  has  lived  in  Allen  County  nearly  fifty  years. 
He  came  to  lola,  Kan.,  in  a  prairie  schooner  and  pitched 
his  tent  on  the  spot  where  the  Court  House  now  stands  in 
the  center  of  the  public  square. 

INDIAN  RELICS. 

Indian  relic';  lie  Iockc'  in  I’eloit  streets,  only  awaiting 
eitizt  Ilf-  to  flick  them  uji. 

\t  least  this  is  claimed  by  Prof.  Ira  M.  Buell,  curator 
(  f  tl  c  I/igan  Mu.seum  of  Beloit  College. 


“Recently  my  attention  was  attracted  by  a  rounded 
stone  in  the  gutter,”  said  l^rof.  Buell.  “Taking  it  home 
and  examining  it  closely,  I  found  unmistakable  marks  of 
its  having  been  used  by  the  Indians  as  a  quartzite  mealing 
stone,  for  grinding  grain.” 

Prof.  Buell  picked  up  another  stone  on  a  Beloit  street 
which  he  believe  to  be  a  granite  pestle  once  used  by  the 
red  men.  In  all,  he  added  to  the  Logan  collections  sev¬ 
enty  Indian  implements,  most  of  which  were  found  in  the 
city  or  vicinity.  Duing  the  last  six  months  he  has  added 
206  similarly  found  specimens,  mostly  hammer  stones. 

“So  frequently  have  I  picked  up  Indian  relics  in  the 
streets  that  I  have  formed  the  habit  of  often  walking  in 
the  middle  of  the  street  and  looking  for  such  stones,”  said 
Prof.  Buell. 

Indians  made  Southern  Wisconsin  one  of  their  chief 
roaming  grounds  Many  Indian  mounds  on  the  college 
grounds  add  a  touch  of  picturesque  uniqueness  to  the 
campus  here. 

Under  the  direction  of  Prof.  Buell  Logan  Museum  has 
become  a  rare  treasure  house  of  Indian  relics,  especially 
of  the  quaint  implements  and  weapons  of  Musconsin  red 
men.  Some  collections  in  the  college  museum  here  have 
been  pronounced  the  most  valuable  and  rare  in  the  coun- 
try. 


COLUMBIA  CREW  DEBT. 

Columbia’s  undergi'aduates  have  come  forward  in  re¬ 
sponse  to  a  call  sent  out  from  the  graduates  for  funds  to 
save  the  crew.  According  to  a  letter  sent  to  the  Student 
Board  of  Representatives  at  Columbia,  by  l\lorton  G. 
Bogue,  ’Ob,  Graduate  Director  of  the  Columbia  Rowing 
Association,  the  crew  incurred  a  debt  last  year  of  $2,700 
over  the  resources  set  aside  for  its  expenses,  and  the  stu¬ 
dents  were  ui-ged  to  help  pull  the  crew  out  of  a  hole  and 
relieve  a  few  of  the  graduates  who  had  had  to  assume 
most  of  the  burden  of  the  debts. 

d'he  plan  proposed  by  the  Student  Board  is  to  tax  each 
student  on  the  campus  one  dollar  towards  the  reduction 
of  this  crew  debt.  At  the  cane  sprees  and  the  other  ath¬ 
letic  meets  at  Columbia,  cards  similar  to  those  pas'^ed  out 
at  the  football  mass  meeting  will  be  distributed  asking 
this  subscription  from  the  undergraduate's,  and  the  in¬ 
fluence  of  the  undergraduates  is  expected  to  force  all  who 
Avish  to  remain  in  good  standing  on  the  campus  to  pay  up 
the  assessment. 

d  he  debt  of  $2,700  was  not  all  contracted  during  the 
season  of  1913-14.  Part,  or  a  balance  of  $1..'>00.  was  c,ar- 
ried  over  from  the  preceding  year  and  it  was  thought  that 
after  the  victory  last  Juno  it  would  be  easv  to  collect  the 
funds  nect'ssarv  to  pay  the  entire  indehi,-dr,e<^.  which  hnd 
grown  to  $2,700.  'I’hc  war  made  «  onditiens  1*ad  for  col¬ 
lecting  funds  and  it  wa.<  found  neres'jarv  to  apj-n  al  to  the 
undergraduates  at  Columbia. 
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DICKERING  DICK 

- OR - - 

THE  LUCKY  BOY  TRADER 

By  DICK  ELLISON 

(A  SERIAL  STORY) 


CHAPTER  YIIT  (continued) 

I  I  think  Mr.  Bankhead,  the  livery  stable  man, 

■would  lend  me  one.” 

* 

“Well,  to-morrow  afternoon  get  it,  and  a  bridle,  too, 
put  it  on  the  horse,  and  exercise  him  for  an  hour.  Ride 
him  out  a  mile  or  two  in  the  country.” 

Dick  did  so,  and  people  who  saw  the  horse  hardly  knew 
him.  The  animal  had  a  good  gait,  and  Dick  delighted  in 
putting  him  through  his  paces. 

The  old  man  had  instructed  him .  to  curry  and  brush 
him  regularly  twice  a  day. 

Another  week  passed,  and  still  the  horse  was  improving. 
He  held  his  head  up  and  whinnied  like  a  colt. 

Dick  began  to  fall  in  love  with  him. 

He  had  learned  more  about  horses  in  that  two  weeks 
.  than  he  had  picked  up  in  all  his  life  before.’ 

Tom  Smith  and  Jimmie  Raines  frequently  came  down 
after  school  was  out  to  see  the  animal. 

^  In  the  meantime  Dick  made  several  little  trades,  by 
which  he  earned  three  or  four  dollars. 

He  bought  a  young  goat  for  a 'dollar  and  a  half,  made  a 
harness  of  strings,  and  broke  him  so  he  could  drive  him 
like  a  horse. 

Inside  of  a  couple  of  weeks  he  had  sold  him  for  four 
dollars  to  a  man  who  wanted  him  for  his  little  boy  to  drive. 

At  last  the  horse  was  built  up  so  thoroughly  that  his 
I  bones  vrere  not  perceptible.  One  had  to  feel  for  them  to 
r  find  them,  and  his  coat  was  almost  as  slick  as  satin,  and 
I  after  Dick  rubbed  him  down  with  a  piece  of  coarse  bagging 
I  it  actually  glistened  in  the  sunlight. 

I  Old  Uncle  Jack  came  up,  and  with  a  pair  of  big  shears, 
I  trimmed  him  properly  until  he  was  really  a  beauty. 

1  Quite  unexpectedly  the*  animal  was  found  to  be  pos- 
I  scssed  of  fine  speed. 

I  Dick  rode  him  down  to  the  livery  stable,  and  asked 
I  Mr.  P>ankhead  to  hitch  him  up  to  a  buggy  and  drive  him. 
I  Dick  rode  through  the  town  with  him,  and  merchants  in 
I  fron^  of  lucir  stores  didn’t  know  the  old  horse.  They 
J’  tnouirh’  Dick  was  riding  with  the  liveryman  behind  one  of 
I  the  -t  title  horses. 

1  On--  dav  the  countryman  from  whom  Dick  bought  the 
p  Lor*'  r  t  welve  dollar.*  and  a  lialf,  came  into  town  driving 
I  fqninc  >4f>eciinen,  for  which  he  had  traded. 

I  t.  -  *  him,  ran  down  liome.  saddled  his  horse,  and 

I  j  ^  1.  to  let  him  see  iiiin. 

1  'i  ■  'hbr--'  .'TV  quickly  recogniziid  him,  but  he  didn’t 
1  fior  would  lie  believe  it  wlieii  Jfick  told 


him,  but  the  grocer  with  whom  lie  traded  confirmed  Dick’g 
story. 

^‘How’d  you  make  him  so  fat?”  he  inquired. 

‘^Oh,  there  was  no  trouble  about  that.  All  you  have  to 
do  is  to  feed  a  horse.  'You  just  worked  him  to  death,  and 
starved  him,  at  the  same  time.” 

That  made  the  countryman  angry,  and  he  told  Dick  if 
he  would  come  down  off  the  horse  he  would  thrash  him. 

Dick  laughed  at  him,  and  said  that  instead  of  thrashing 
boys  he  should  feed  his  stock  better. 

‘Y’’on  don’t  eat  enough  yourself,”  Dick  added,  and  there 
was  quite  a  laugh  at  his  expense,  for  he  was  an  extremely 
thin,  lank  specimen  of  humanity. 

Of  course  eVer}^body  in  Danbury  knew  that  Dick  had 
doctored  the  horse,  and  all  predicted  that  as  soon  as  he 
was  put  to  work  again  he  would  lose  pretty  much  all 
his  fine  flesh;  still  he  w^as  about  the  finest  looking  animal 
in  the  town.  , 

The  liverv  stable  man  offered  him  one  hundred  dollars 
for  him,  but  Dick  laughed  at  him.  Old  Uncle  Jack  had 
told  him  that  the  horse  had  a  fine  turn  of  speed,  and  was 
worth  two  hundred. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

dickehino  dick’s  marvelous  leap. 

There  were  a  good  many  horses  bought  and  sold  in 
Danbury. 

There  were  little  farms  scattered  all  through  the  coun¬ 
try,  and  of  course  ever}^  one  had  to  have  one  or  more 
horses;  in  the  town  were  many  families  who  kept  horses 
for  pleasure  riding. 

One  day  Dick  was  riding  through  the  streets  of  the 
town,  showing  off  the  fine  points  of  his  horse,  in  the  hope 
of  receiving  offers  to  buy  from  lovers  of  horseflesh. 

A  man  on  horseback  bantered  him  for  a  swap. 

Dick  demanded  fifty  dollars  in  cash  to  boot. 

The  fellov/  laughed  at  him,  and  told  him  that  his  horse 
was  a  better  one,  and  challenged  him  to  a  race. 

“All  right,”  said  Dick,  “If  your  horse  is  a  better  one 
than  mine  I’ll  swap  even  with  you,  but  if  mine  is  the  best 
YOU  give  me  fifty  to  boot.” 

“I  won’t  make  any  such  bet  as  that.” 

“It  isn’i  a  bet,”  said  Dick,  “for  I  don’t  bet;  but  I’ll  show 
you,  though,  what  my  horse  can  do.” 

They  were  in  front  of  Bankhead’s  livery  stable,  and 
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were  to  nuike  a  run  straight  out  the  street  toward  the 
country;  but  for  nearly  half  a  mile  there  were  residences 
on  both  sides  of  the  street. 

At  the  word  “Go !”  they  dashed  otf  at  full  speed,  and  a 
crowd  of  men  in  front  of  the  stable  went  out  into  the  road¬ 
way  and  gazed  after  them. 

Suddenly  a  horse  and  buggy,  going  at  a  pretty  rapid 
pace  along  a  cross  street,  dashed  into  the  middle  of  the 
street  right  in  front  of  the  two  horses. 

Dick  was  horrified.  They  were  so  close  that  it  was  im¬ 
possible  to  either  rein  up  or  turn  aside  to  avoid  a  collision ; 
but  he  'jerked  fiercely  on  the  bridle  rein,  and  to  his  amaze¬ 
ment  the  horse  rose  in  the  air,  went  clear  over  the  buggy 
and  its  occupants,  his  hoofs  knocking  the  hat  otf  the  head 
of  the  man  who  Avas  driving. 

The  other  fellow^s  horse  collided  Avith  the  horse  in 
harness  Avith  tremendous  force,  and  both  horses  and  the 
rider  rolled  in  a  heap  in  the  dust.  ‘ 

It  was  a  tremendous  leap.  Dick  lost  his  balance,  and 
fell,  rolling  over  and  over  in  the  dust,  but  was  uninjured 
except  from  the  severe  jolt. 

The  horse  hitched  to  the  buggy  was  killed;  at  least,  ho 
died  there  a  little  later,  Avhile  the  buggy  shafts  AA^ere 
smashed,  the  driver  badly  hurt,  and  the  rider  of  the 
saddle  horse  had  his  shouMer  badly  sprained.  , 

Dick  picked  himself  up,  and  dashed  after  his  horse, 
which  had  run  about  a  hundred  yards  down  the  street 
before  he  stopped. 

Of  course  people  in  the  houses  on  either  side  of  the 
street  ran  out  Avhen  they  saw  Avhat  happened.  The  croAv^d 
from  the  livery  stable  hurried  to  the  spot  to  render  assist¬ 
ance  to  the  injured  men. 

Dick  mounted  his  horse,  and  returned  to  find  that  the 
young  lady  that  Avas  in  the  buggy  Avith  the  gentleman  Avas 
a  former  schoolmate  of  liis. 

“Miss  Nettie,”  he  exclaimed,  “1  hope  you  are  not  hurt.” 

“No;  but  I’m  aAvfully  shocked.  I  thought  I  was  going 
to  be  killed.” 

“Well,  you  AA'ould  have  been,”  put  in  one  of  the  stable¬ 
men  Avho  Avorked  for  Bankhead,  “had  Dick  not  made  the 
leap,  for  Itad  he  run  into  the  buggy,  just  as  the  other 
man  ran  into  your  horse,  both  you  and  Mr.  Nelms  would 
certainly  have  been  killed.  It  Avas  the  finest  leap  I  ever 
saAv  made  by  a  I’.orse,  ajid  I  have  been  in  tlie  liverv  busi¬ 
ness  for  nearl\  tAventy  years.” 

Nelms  wore  a  high  silk  iiat,  Avhich  one  of  the  hoofs  of 
Dick’s  horse  had  completely  demolished. 

“Sec  here.  Doubleday,”  said  Nelms,  “you  owe  me  for  a 
hat.” 

“Look  here,  Nelms!”  cried  a  "entleman  in  the  crowd, 
“you  OAve  your  life  to  him,  and  you  should  be  glad  to 
escape  with  the  loss  of  a  hat;  but  for  his  presence  of  mind 
in  making  the  leap  there’s  no  telling  what  Avould  have 
happened.’* 

“Oh,  I  guess  I'm  indebted  to  the  horse  for  that  rather 
than  the  rider,”  replied  Nelms. 

“lUnv  Avas  that,  Dick?*’  Bankhead  asked. 

“Well.  1  saw  that  I  couldn’t  stop  in  time  to  avoid  run-  { 
niug  into  the  buggy,  nor  could  I  turn  aside,  either,  so  1  | 
pulled  bard  on  the  reins  to  try  the  leap.  I  didn't  knoAV  j 
iliat  the  horse  could  go  over  it,  but  he  did.  I  lost  my  bal-  j 
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ance,  and  landed  on*  my  head  in  the  du.«t ;  In^t  Fm  sorry  J 
for  Avhat  happened,  but  it  couldn't  be  helped,  I  .',uppo>«.”  ^ 
“Well,”  said  Nelms,  “you’ve  no  business  racing  in  th^j 
streets  thal  way.”  W 

“That’s  so;  but  we’re  trying  to  get  out  of  town,  for  when 
Ave  started  the  street  Avas  perfectly  clear.” 

Nettie  Brown  was  the  daughter  of  the  w'ealthiest  mer¬ 
chant  in  Danbury,  and  her  narrow’  escape  created  quite 
.a  sensation  in  the  town. 

Fred  Nelms  Avas  a  cousin  of  hers,  and  they  were  just 
turning  out  for  a  spin  in  the  buggy.  , ' 

Nelms  conducted  his  pretty  cousin  back  to  her  home, 
some  two  blocks  away,  and  left  his  dead  horse  and  Avrecked  i 
vehicle  there  in  Main  Street. 

Mr.  Atmore,  the  man  Avith  Avhom  Dick  w’as  racing,  was' 


held  to  blame  for  the  mischief  that  had  been  done,  for  it  >|; 
Avas  his  horse  that  had  collided  Avith  Nelms’,  and  he  did 


all  the  damage. 

AtAvood  promptly  promised  to  make  the  damage  good.” 
He  said  he  Avould  pay  for  the  horse  and  the  repairs  of  the 
bugg}’. 

An  hour  later  Dick  Avas  offered  a  hundred  and  fifty  dol¬ 
lars  for  his  horse. 

“Why,  look  here,”  he  said  in  reply  to  the  offer,  “my 
horse  is  a  high  jumper,  and  he  ought  to  bring  two  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars.” 

“Oh,  that  jump  has  elev’ated  your  ideas  too  much,”  the 
felloAV  sneered. 

“Yes.  I  guess  it  has;  but  if  you’A^e  got  a  horse  that’ 
can  make  such  a  jump  as  that  you  can  get  tw’o  hundred  and 
fifty  dollars  for  him  easy  enough.” 

Bankhead  thought  he  saAv  the  making  of  a  racer  in 
Dick’s  horse,  so  he  offered  him  tAventy-five  dollars  more. 

“Make  it  tAvo  hundred,”  said  Dick,  “and  I’ll  drive  him 
back  to  the  stable  and  leave  him  Avith  you.” 

“I’ll  do  it,”  said  Bankhead,  and  Dick  rode  the  horse 
to  the  stable  and  left  him  there. 

The  money  Avas  paid  to  him,  and  he  at  once  went  down 
to  the  depot  and  divided  Avith  Uncle  Jack,  leaving  each 
a  hundred  dollars. 

The  next  day  he  deposited  the  money  in  the  Danburv 
bank. 

As  he  AA’as  leaving  the  bank  he  met  his  grandfather, 
Avho'  looked  at  him,  and  said : 

“So  you'A'e  taken  to  horse  racing,  have  you?” 

“Yes,  grandpop.  It  pays  better  than  Sunday  dog 
fighting.”  ■  • 

The  old  man  snorted  and  struck  at  him  with  his  walk¬ 
ing  cane.  Dick  nimbly  dodged,  but  the  half  dozen  by¬ 
standers  roared  wdth  laughter  at  the  old  deacon's  expense,- 

“He  is  the  most  impudent  boy  alive,”  snorted  the  old 
man.  “Ilis  mother  can’t  do  anything  Avith  him,  or  if  she 
tries  to  she  doesn't  succeed.” 

The  incident  made  Dickering  Dick  a  hero  of  all  the 
boys  in  Danburv. 

The  village  paper  had  a  most  sensational  aewunt  of  the 
accident,  but  exonerated  Dick  from  any  res].xmsibility 
for  it. 

AtAvood  him.'^elf  admitted  that  Dick  should  not  W  held 
accountable  for  it  in  nnv  wav. 


(To  be  continued) 


WILD  WEST  WEEKLY. 


25 


k 


WE  WANT  YOU 


TO  READ 


“Rfloving  Picture  Stories 


A  Weikly  yagaziae  defoted  to  PAdtapitfs  asd  Players 


AAaotateiy  tAa  flaast  iittts  pablicttioa  od  the  nevs-staods 


S^PRICE  5  CEI\STS  A  COPY 


ISSUED  EVERY  FRIDAY 

BEAUTIFUL  COLORED  COVER  DESIGNS 


THIRTY-TWO  PAGES 
FINE  HALF-TONE  FRONTISPIECES 


New  portraits  of  aotora  and  aotroaaoa  ovary  weok  -  Gat  a  copy  of  mia  weekly  maeazina  and  see  what  It  Is 

EVERY  NUMBER  CONTAINS 

Six  Grtpplnff  Stories,  based  on  the  latest  and  best  fllma  each  profviscly  Illustrated  with  fine  half-tones  of  scenes  In  the 
plays. 

Photographs  and  Biographies  of  the  most  celebrated  P^hotoplay  actors  and  actresses. 

Special  Articles  relating  to  Moving  Pictures,  written  by  the  greatest  authorities  in  the  film  business. 

Newt  Notes  from  the  studios  about  the  doings  of  everybody  of  prominence  connected  with  the  Photdplaja 
Scenario  Hints  and  the  names  of  all  the  companies  who  may  buy  the  plays  you  write. 

Poema  Jingles,  Jests  and  every  bright  feature  calculated  to  Interest  both  young  and  old. 

GET  A  COPY  NOW  fxom  your  newsdealer,  or  send  us  5  cents  in  money  or  postage  atampa  and  we  will  mail 
you  the  latest  number  issued. 


.  FRANIC  TOUSEY,  Publisher 

168  West  23d  Street 


New  York 


A  dance  invitation  mailed  by  Mrs.  J.  W.  Wilson  to  Mrs. 
L.  L.  Barber,  both  in  Toledo,  Ohio,  back  in  1898,  has  just 
been  received  by  Mrs.  Barber.  Postal  officials  decline  to 
say  what  caused  the  delay.  The  envelope  was  correctly 
addressed. 


» 

Topers  who  looked  at  a  two-headed  rattlesnake  owned  by 
V.  B.  Austin  hastily  hoarded  the  “water  wagon.”  V.  B. 
,  Austin,  of  Kalamazoo.  !Mich..  wlio  is  visiting  his  brother, 
|**Merrill  Austin,  of  the  Gary  p<')Stoffice,  Gary,  Ind.,  brought 
the  two-headed  reptile  to  town  and  the  temperance  cause 


has  been  gaining  ever  since. 


The  Tnt»*rnal  Revenue  Office  at  Xew  ^  ork  is  richer  by 
'.028. 60  cf'llected  through  the  sale  of  war  tax  stamps 
for  'io'umentarv  and  proprietary  articles,  wines  and  eor- 
diaiS,  durintr  the  montli  of  .November.  The  amount  in- 
#‘mergeiK'V  tax,  a  special  stamp  used  for  billiard 
l|!@, flora,  f-tf.  In  tbp  sale  of  documentary  and  proprietary 
g^rnp-  t!ip  fitrares  w^re  $18,971;  wines  and  cordials, 
60.  and  tbp  emergency  tax,  $40,125, 


u  ',r  thp  maintenance  of  his  dog  and  horse  were 
niS'h  r  G-  of  Wniiarii  A.  Leekie,  of  Joplin,  Mo., 
r/b.x’*  -  P'  '  v/'i'-;!)  $5<;  o.oo,  apcumidated 

e;.  mr.  '■  'J  Of  .>!?•  '  -,  'I'/.o  flfJIars  nial  a  half  a  mf)ri11i 

'  o  Uj  1/  dog  L:is  :e.  Stipulation  was  made 

/ 


that  his  twentj'-three-y ear-old  driving  horse,  Tony,  should 
be  m.aintained  by  his  estate.  The  bulk  of  the  property 
was  left  in  trust  to  the  Young  Men’s  and  Y'oung  Women's^ 
Christian  Associations  of  Joplin.  Leekie  had  no  rela- 
fives. 


Because  of  the  complaint  by  wives  and  mothers  of  the 
community  of  Muncie,  Ind.,  that  husbands  and  sons  were 
being  kept  out  too  late  at  night  by  the  •  fascination  of 
playing  rhnm  and  other  card  games  in  cigar  stores,  the 
police  have  issued  orders  that  all  cigar  stores  close  their 
doors  at  midnight.  The  owners  of  these  places  have  com¬ 
plied  willingly,  most  of  them  saying  that  they  welcome 
the  opportunity  to  get  away  from  their  places  of  business 
at  a  reasonable  hour  instead  of  having  to  spend  the  night 
entertaining  “card  fiends,’ 


Speaking  of  sweet  potatoes,  it  looks  as  if  L.  C.  Taylor, 
of  Billingsley,  Autauga  County,  Ala.,  has  lowercfl  all  rec¬ 
ords.  He  sent  to  Montgomery  a  sweet  potato  of  the  Tri¬ 
umph  family  which  weighed,  when  first  ploughed  up,  sev¬ 
enteen  pounds.  The  potato  is  shaped  like  a  goo.^e,  but  it 
is  all  potato.  Having  been  out  of  the  earth  many  days, 
the  potato  has  lost  some  of  its  weight,  Imt  it  is  still  a  big 
alTair.  Mr  Taylor  gatluMcd  from  Hie  same  tidd  a  fiotnto 
(fver  two  feel  long,  wliieh  weighed  ]']'/,  |)otiiids.  It  is  said 
that  he  has  dug  288  bushels  of  iiotalocs  ou  one  acre. 
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GOOD  CURltE^'l’  NEWS  ARTICLES 

After  digging  his  own  grave,  placing  inside  it  a  wooden 
cofiin,  which  he  had  made  himself,  Dick  Soiitherlin,  an 
old  man,  living  near  Ilex,  Okla.  crawled  into  the  coffin 
and  tried  to  take  his  life  hy  cutting  the  arteries  of  his 
wrists  and  backing  at  his  throat  with  the  knife.  Work¬ 
men  passing  saw  him  and  rescued  him.  Southerlin  wull 
recover. 


Williawi  Beddoe,  a  factory  employee,  lay  on  a  bed  at  his 
hoifie.  Anderson,  Tnd.,  until  his  bulldog  made  a  third  at¬ 
tempt  to  pull  him  from  bed.  When  Beddoe  decided  to 
follow  the  dog  the  animal  led  him  into  the  kitchen,  where 
a  rug  was  on  fire.  Beddoe  quickly  extinguished  the  fire 
and  rewarded  the  dog  with  a  large  beefsteak. 


Delivery  of  fresh  trout  right  to  the  house  is  an  excep¬ 
tional  and  unique  service  enjoyed  by  Lieut.  Frank  Stoll  of 
the  West  Hazleton  police  force,  Hazleton,  Pa.,  who,  when 
he  dug  up  his  water  main  to  see  what  blocked  the  flow 
found  a  fine  mess  of  trout,  some  of  them  eight  inches  in 
length. 


Klamath  Lake,  on  the  border  line  Irtween  Dalifomra 
and  Oregon,  is  one  of  tlK?  mo.st  extcn^ive  and  |K>iiuloujj 
breeding  resort.«  for  wild  fowl  in  the  entire  country,  ac-1 
cording  to  Bird-Lore.  ^Irs.  liath  was  appointe<l  game  war-  « 
den  of  this  territoiT  in  1912.  She  personally  makes  the 
rounds  of  lake  shore  and  streams.  An  eve-witness  savg, 
^‘Birds  are  as  safe  in  Mrs.  Bath's  district  as  they  are  iJi 
her  back  yard.”  Mrs.  Bath  has  earnest  helpers  in  the 
children  of  the  locality  wliom  she  has  taught  to  feed  the  i 
wild  fowl  instead  of  stoning  them.  So  strongly  has  she  i 
impressed  the  community  with  the  propriety  of  caring  for 
these  birds  that,  last  year,  more  than  fifty  wild  ducks  were 
hatched  on  the  river  banks  within  the  city  limits.  Last 
summer  six  white  pelicans  decided  to  locate  on  Klamath 
Lake,  and  by  dint  of  careful  coaxing  with  live  fish  held 
in  her  hands,  Mrs.  Bath  now  has  the  family  of  pelicans 
so  tame  that  thev  come  daily  for  their  meals,  which  thev 
eat  from  her  hand,  and  then  follow  her  wherever  she  goes,  i 

— - — — " — “ —  I 

GRIXS  AND  CHUCKLES 

^H'hey  call  this  a  ‘dumb’  waiter,”  observed  Mr.s.  Gossip, 
‘ffiut  it  has  told  me  the  secrets  of  every  family  in  tlie 
house.” 


“You  have  your  father’s  eyes,  girlie.”  “Aw,  go  on.” 
“And  your  mother’s  liair.”  “Ssh  !  If  mother  hears  you 
she’ll  make  me  take  it  olF.” 


“Pop,  did  you  hurt  yourself  last  niglit?”  “Hurt  my¬ 
self!  What  does  the  child  mean?”  “Why,  Jimmy  Smith's 
pap  said  he  saw  you  fall  off  the  water  wagon." 


Tommy — I  don't  think  auntie  will  stav;  she  didn't 
bring  any  luggage.  Johnny—Hush!  Look  how  long  the 
baby  has  stayed,  and  he  didn't  bring  anvthino-. 

Tfobbs— A  man’s  best  friend,  they  say,  is  a  full  pocket. 
Gihb^ — An  empty  one  is  his  most  constant  friend,  because 
while  others  may  grow  cold  ho  will  find  no  change  in  it !  * 


Working  upon  the  theory  that  the  thyroid  gland  in  the 
body  caused  a  person  to  grow.  Dr.  Edward  HotTrnan  has 
been  conducting  an  experiment  upon  Miss  Harriet  Boss, 
of  Bochester,  Tnd.  For  five  years  the  child,  now  nine 
years  old.  had  not  grown,  but  recently  her  height  lias  in¬ 
creased  two  inches,  following  the  treatment  given  by  the 
physician,  who  fed  the  girl  dry  thyroid  glands  taken  from 
sheep. 


George  W.  Beck  and  J.  B.  Bansom,  two  of  the  four 
overland  Westerners  who  liegan  their  famous  State  House 
ride  at  Olympia,  Wash.,  AATay  1,  1912.  have  reached  Medi¬ 
cine  Tjodge,  Kan.,  on  their  way  from  Oklahoma  City  to 
Denver.  'I'he  party  of  four  began  tlieir  20,000-mile  over¬ 
land  journey  in  Wn.chington  and  by  June  1,  191.'),  they 
7nu.«t  have  traveled  Ihronsth  every  State  in* the  Fnion  and 
enter  San  Francisco  vifh  at  least  one  of  the  original 
Ptartine  horses.  Fop  a.\  unjilisliing  tliis  rtvord-breakinir 
feat  flu  v  w  ill  rec< -vt^  a  large  purse  from  the  Xorlhwestern  ' 
Stockmui's  A\ssociation.  I 


A  tcaclicr  of  physiology  in  one  of  the  public  st-hools  of 
Xewark,  Xew  Jersey,  received  this  tart  note  from  the 
mother  of  one  of  lier  most  atientivo  pupils:  -Please  don't 
learn  our  Johnny  any  moar  about  his  inside^,  as  it  makes 
him  sassv." 


Teacher— You  may  tell  ns.  I'ommy.  'some  of  the  wavs 
in  which  the  element  of  fire  confers  a  benefit  on  the  hu¬ 
man  race.  Tommy  (who  knows  something  of  his  father's 
business  methods)— When  tlie  amount  of  the  insurance 
exceeds  the  value  of  the  stock  on  hand. 


A  famous  woman  novelist  was  once  asked  wliv  <!he  lia  i 
not  married.  “I  have  three  things  about  the  house"  <ht 
said,  ‘Mvhich  represent  so  closely  the  charaeteristies  of  tlui 
average  man  that  1  lion't  want  anv  more  of  him." 
do  you  mean?”  hep  friend  asketl.  “W,!*.**  naveli*! 
replied,  “I've  got  a  dog  iliat  grov  D  all  tlw  mornin  ^  «  iw 
rot  that  swears  all  tlie  afternoon.  d  a  o.it  that 
ull  night. 
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the  ITKSE  OE  JEALOUSY. 


By  Kit  Clyde. 


■  J -ti  found  me  in  Xew  Orleans,  whitlier  I 
seve-.  f  ‘’'"'‘'Z  succeeded  in  pass- 

.\e\>  iork  banks. 

i  Ji  m\  usual  good  luck  1  succeeded  in  chasiuir  mv 

QC  furtlier  harm,  gave  mvself  a  little  relaxation  bv 
'tsu.ng  some  old  (rtends  in  Xe«-  Orleans.  ^ 

he  hrst  call  I  made  was  on  a  wealthy  French  cotton 
broker,  named  Decatur. 

termLd  rn  TT'  oitv  I  de¬ 

termined  to  accept  the  urgent  invitation  he  had  given 

me  to  pav  him  a  vi.^it.  ^ 

When  I  waa  ushered  into  Jlr.  Decatur’s  parlor,  I  found 
him  in  a  state  of  gi-eat  depression.  He  greeted  me  cordial- 
1.1,  however,  exclaiming,  as  he  did  so; 

now'^Lu’^T*''  *'^PPO“  io  on  me  just 

"i"  ’  1  Pooatur,”  I  replied,  “what  makes  you  par- 
t  caUrly  glad  to  see  me  just  at  this  time?  Has  iiythin.r 
goce  wrong  with  you  ?”  I  continued.  ^  ° 

I  wdUe/ryom’^'  “®o  so^^d,  and 

1  complied  with  his  request,  and  he  then  drew  his  chair 
up  alongside  of  me,  and  told  me  the  foUo’tving  story: 

I  “A  week  ago,’’  he  began,  ‘‘my  daughter  Isabella  told  me 
I  that  slie  desired  to  go  up  the  Mississippi  River  about  a 
I  hundred  miles,  to  a  place 'Called  Plolliston,  on  a  visit  to 
I  some  friends.  Being  my  only  child,  I  have  always  in- 
I  <fulged  her  in  every  wish,  and  in  this  one  as  usual  I  gave 
I  m}  consent.  I  had  some  forebodings  about  letting  her  go 
s  alone,  as  the  river  is,  as  you  know,  swollen  very  high,  and 
accidents  are  more  common  at  this  season  of  the  year’than 
at  any  other  time.  But  she  was  so  anxious  to  go,  and  so 
confident  in  her  ability  to  travel  safely  alone,  that  I  finally 
gave  my  consent. 

‘•It  appears  that  she  arrived  at  her  destination  safely; 

'  but  now  comes  the  mysterious  part  of  the  affair,  which  lias 
Thrown  me  into  a  state  of  great  worry  and  anxiety.  La.st 
nigfit  I  received  a  letter  from  Mr.  Martinique,  the  gentle¬ 
man  wiiose  guest  slie  wa.s,  in  which  he  says  that  the  second 
nigfit  after  her  arrival  she  retired  to  her  bed  at  about 
eleven  o  clock  at  night,  and  that  when  morning  came  she 
was  missing  from  the  house,  and  that  he  has  not  seen  her 
.-'c'c,  and  that  he  fears  she  lias  met  with  foul'play.” 

*  the  father  read  thi.s  dr  ad  supposition  he  gave  vent 
h?  fe- ling?  in  a  burst  of  tears. 

Vr.  -n  fie  had  calmed  him.solf,  I  asked: 

you  -lire  that  your  dauThter  has  not  returned  to 
r-w  Orlf'an.-?  I’erhap.s,’-  I  continued,  “she  may  have  got 
’  ^  "Kc  carnf  oaok  sooner  than  she  contenqilatcd, 

.r  V  hjsvr.  go, or.  to  i..e  hou.^e  of  some  one  of  her  friends 


from  it  if  slie  were  here.  Besides,  I  have  made  diligent 
mqiury  among  all  her  friends  to-day,  and  not  one  of  them 
las  seen  her.  Alas !  I  fear,”  he  went  on,  his  voice  trem¬ 
bling  with  emotion,  “that  she  has  met  with  foul  play  in 
some  shafie.  She  was  a  beautiful  girl,  and  I  did  wrontr 
to  trust  her  away  from  me  alone.  There  are  some  hard 
cliaraclers  up  tlie  Mississippi  River,  and  she  may  have 
met  liei  death  at  the  hands  of  some  of  them.” 

‘T  \TOuld  not  take-  so  gloomy  a  view  of  the  matter  as 
tiiat,  Mr.  Decatur,”  I  remarked,  consolingly. 

‘T  can’t  help  it,  my  friend,”  he  returned.  “I  have  had 
some  dreadful  premonitions  regarding  her  ever  since  she 

left,  and  this  letter  convinces  me  that  some  of  them  have 
been  realized.” 

Say  rtat  I  could,  nothing  quieted  the  fond  parent’s 
fears.  He  was  obdurate  in  his  belief  that  some  great; 
wrong  had  befallen  his  handsome  daughter.  ^ 

y-There’s  no  use  in  tlieories,  my  friend,”  he  remarked 
Isabella  has  met  with  foul  play,  and  I  want  you  to  go  up 
the  river  to-morrow  and  ferret  it  out.”  *  ^ 

Sying  that  he  was  firm  in  his  belief,  and  that  nothing 
could  shake  him,  I  consented  to  oblige  him,  although  f 
had  no  idea  that  anything  would  result  from  my  ioufnev 
I  reasoned  that  perhaps  Miss  Isabella  had  fomod  im 
attachment  for  some  one  of  Holliston’s  young  men  and 
that  her  visit  to  that  place  was  for  the  purpose  of  seeing 
him,  and  that  whan  they  met  she  had  adopted  that  ei- ' 
ydient  for  outwitting  stern .  fathers  quite  common  to 

tea^rt^*^™  with  tlie  man  of  her 

I  did  not  mention  this  romantic  theory  to  Mr  Decatur 
yt  on  the  following  day,  armed  with  a  letter  of  intro- 
durtion  to  Mr.  Martinique,  I  started  for  Holliston. 

I  he  river,  at  the  time  I  set  out  on  my  iournev  had  n] 
ready  risen  far  beyond  its  usual  water-mark,  id  iU 
turbulent  current  was  being  rapidly  increased  by  the  thou- 
sand-and-one  little  streams,  swollen  by  the  melting  snow 
that  emptied  into  the  mighty  river.  ^  ’ 

“There’ll  be  a  great  smashing  of  some  of  the  levees 
along  the  nver  to-night,  if  this  thing  keeps  up,”  r“ 
mayed  the  captain  of  the. steamer  to  one  of  his  men. 

iVhat  added  force  to  his  prophecy  was  the  fact  that 

when  within  a  few  miles  of  Holliston,  the  rain -began  to 
fail  in  a  perfect  deluge.  ° 

W  e  arrived  at  Holliston  about  six  o’clock  in  the  evening 
I  found  it  to  be  a  little  way  station  of  slight  importance* 
except  as  a  place  where  steamers  stopped  to  load  up  with 
a  supply  of  fuel  sufficient  to  carry  them  to  St.  Louis  their 


,  5”  1 1  (• 

r-  ^  i-i;'::!;; 


excitedly,  wouldn’t  do 

•rxt  iiju'm  of  her  own  lioine  to  atay  away 


journey’s  end. 

The  village  proper  lay  in  a  hollow  tract  of  country 
about  a  hundred  yards  from  the  wooden  wharf. 

As  I  walked  back  from  the  wharf,  after  landing  and 
looked  down  upon  the  quiet  little  village  nestling  be¬ 
neath,  it  occurred  to  my  mind  as  a  very  precarious  place 
to  pass  tlie  night  in  view  of  the  threatening  manner  in 
wliicli  the  river  was  rising. 

But  seeing  til, St  a  very  strougly-biiilt  Icvoe  protected 
the  water  front,  I  di.i  not  give  this  thought  a  second  com 
'^idoration,  but  resolved  to  go  down  to  the  village,  and  tak* 
my  cliancci  with  the  rcat  of  ita  inhabitautg. 
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My  first  <toppiiig-place  was  at  the  Bolton  House,  the 
only  hotel  that  the  place  boasted. 

After  a  social  chat  with  some  of  the  loungers  about  tlie 
place  and  a  good  supper,  seeing  tliat  the  evening  was 
pretty  well  advanced,  1  resolved  to  walk  up  to  Mr.  Mar¬ 
tinique's  place,  and  spend  the  evening  there,  relying  upon 
Mr.  Decatur's  letter  of  introduction  for  a  cordial  recep¬ 
tion. 

A  ring  at  the  door-bell  brought  ^Ir.  Martinique  to  the 
door,  and.  with  that  courteous,  hospitable  manner,  he  bade 
me  come  in. 

Wlien  inside,  I  jmesented  him  with  Mr.  Decatur's  letter, 
which  he  read,  and  then  welcomed  me  into  his  parlor,  and 
bade  me  “make  myself  at  home.'’ 

When  I  was  seated,  ]\[r.  Martinique  said : 

“I  suppose  ^Ir.  Decatur  is  very  much  worried  about  Isa¬ 
bella,  is  he  not?” 

“Y'es;  very  much  so,’’  I  replied,  laconically. 

“And  no  wonder,”  he  returned.  “It’s  the  strangest 
thing  I  ever  heard  of.  She  seemed  as  happy  here  as  a 
bird,  and  why  she  should  go  away  so  suddenly  and  so  un¬ 
ceremoniously  is  a  mystery  which  I  can’t  understand.” 

He  l)ad  hardly  fhrished  speaking  when  a  tall,  stately 
lady  entered  the  room,  whom  Mr.  Martinique  introduced 
as  his  wife,  adding  casually  that  1  was  a  friend  of  Mr. 
Decatur's,  from  A’ew  Orleans,  and  as  such  was  entitled  to 
their  kindness  a;id  hospitality. 

Taking  a  chair,  siie  entered  heartily  into  a  conversation 
on  the  various  tlienies  of 'the  day. 

Incidental!}',  during  the  course  of  the  evening,  Mr.  Mar¬ 
tinique  referred  an.xiously  to  IsabeHa  Decatur's  where¬ 
abouts,  saying  that  her  disappearance  had  been  a  source 
of  great  worriment  to  him. 

“Oh,  bother — Isabella  Decatur!”  his  wife  replied,  in  a, 
manner  which  ])]ainly  showed  she  was  vexed.  “What  do 
.you  want  to  keep  worrying  about  her  for,  Henri?*’ 

“'Haven't  I  a  right  to  be  wterried  about  her?”  ]vlr.  Mar¬ 
tinique  asked,  humbly. 

He  had  haixily  linished  speaking  when  a  sound  as  of 
rushing  waters  fell  onr  ears,  and  caused  the  three  to 
listen  in  mute  inquiry  as  to  the  cause. 

“Heavens!”  cried  .\iv.  Martini(|ue,  .springing  to  his  feet 
and  grasping  a  lile-pix'server,  wijich  he  had  obtained  froin 
one  of  the  Mis  issippi  ste:imers,  “'the  river  has  burst  over 
ihe  levee,  and  will  drown  us  all.” 

Outside  could  be  lu'ai'd  tin*  angry  gurgling  of  the  on¬ 
coming  HovkI.  as  it  l)eal  in  its  impetuous  race  against  the 
sides  of  the  house. 


h 


“Did  von  see  her?  Did  you  see  her?”  .she  f»r!ed 
her  face  haggard  with  guilty  fear.  *‘Oh,  deavci  sl  tv'-u  'ne 
elements  con.spire  against  me  to  reveal  rny  crimo.  Her* 
beneath  where  1  kn^el,  is  the  body  of  Isabella 
murdered  by  my  hands.  Did  you  .see  her?’’  rho  rep<  ated, 
in  terrified  tones. 

iMr.  Martinique,  with  the  life-preserver  in  his  hands, 
ready  to  spring  out  of  the  window,  stopped  when  he  heard 
her  horrible  confession,  and  stood  looking  at  his  wife  and 
myself  as  if  transfixed  in  his  tracks. 

“Come,  ^Martinique,”  I  said,  turning  about  and  facing 
him,  “our  best  plan  of  preservation  is  to  go  into  the  upper 
stories  of  the  hou.'^e,  and  wait  there  until  the  flood  sub¬ 
sides.” 

We  remained  there  two  days,  making  the  best  of  our 
precarious  circumstances,  and  then  the  flood  subsided  suf¬ 
ficient!  v  to  allow  us  to  go  below. 

On  raising  the  trap-door  leading  to  the  cellar  beneath 
the  sitting-room,  the  statement  of  !Mrs.  Martinique  was 
found  to  be  true. 

There,  covered  with  the  slime  that  the  mad  waters  had 
left,  lay  the  dead  body  of  poor  Isabella  Decatur,  a  ghastly 
knife-thrust  through  tier  heart. 

Mdieii  this  diseovery  was  made,  and  the  eridence  of 
Mrs.  Martinique's  guilt  was  complete,  1  informed  her 
that  1  was  an  officer  of  the  law,  and  that  as  such  she  must 
consider  herself  rny  prisoner. 

In  company  with  her  I  started  for  New  Orleans  on  the 
following  day,  where  I  lodged  her  in  jail  to  await  her 
trial. 

ddiis  duty  over,  1  waited  on  iMr.  Decatur,  and  informed 
him,  in  as  delicate  a  manner  as  po.ssible,  of  the  sad  re¬ 
sults  of  my  journey. 

BMore  ]\Irs.  IMartinique’s  trial  was  called  up.  under  ad¬ 
vice  of  her  lawyer,  she  made  the  following  confession,  in 
the  hope  that  by  doing  .so  her  punishment  would  be 
mitigated: 

“During  my  courtship  with  my  ])rescnt  hu.<hand,  Isa¬ 
bella  Decatur  was  my  most  fovmiilable  rival:  and  Inn!  it 
not  been  for  her  father's  opposition  to  his  suit,  he  would 
no  doubt  h.ave  married  her.  With  this  obstacle  in  his 
way  my  husbaiid  gave  his  hand  to  me.  and  1  became  hi. 
wife.  But  from  the  start  1  could  see  that  hi<  afTection^^ 
were  for  another,  and  lie  treated  nK=  more  like  a  hirer? 
servant  th.an  a  wife.  He  was  continually  cursing  tlie  fatt 
wliich  lost  him  Isa.hella  Decatur  and 


made  me  his  wife. 

.  l>ii"  (''•vot.-aiy.  aiicl  sue,  lulk  from  hi.n  was  as  eal 

Ihe  Windows  (d  the  old  house  proved  unavailing  against  I  and  wormwood  to  me.  I  grew  to  liate  IsaDdla  Deca^tu 

with  all  the  intensity  of  n-.y  ifature.  and  l-.oke.l  ui^j 
her  a-^  a  vqicr  in  the  path  of  niv  happine,-  Mv  bus 
hand's  constant  alln<ions  to  her.  and  liis  failure  t./.ecur 
her  in  marriage,  stirred  up  all  the  dievil  m  mv  natim 
and  I  resolved  that  at  the  fiist  opportnnitv  1  would  pn 
her  nut  ot  the  way.  The  thought  that  1  was  the  wife  of 
man  whose  love  was  another',  was  madness  to  mo.  an 
nerved  me  np  to  the  horrible  crime  of  which  1  am  g^idfT 
I  his  confe.ssion.  while  it  may  l  av.  t^aved 

.  .  -  scaffold,  did  not  save  her  from  a  IH-  .  nj  i-  ^ 

Thinking  to  calm  her  feelings  of  fear.  I  stepped  forwar-l  prison,  where  she  died  after  twc.  ^ 

i  K  inoive  killed  her. 


the  mighty  el<  cicni  outside,  for  with  one  final  crash  tbf 
water  came  rushing  with  .a  mighty  current  through  the 
room,  up-ell ing  chairs  and  every  article  of  furniture  in 
it.s  impetuous  li-rrent. 

Mrs.  Martinique,  up  to  this  time,  had  sat  (juietlv  in  licr 
chair,  despair  pictured  in  her  face. 

But  when  tl-e  water,  in  its  mad  rush  across  fho  room, 
raised  a  little  tnip-door  in  the  floor,  she  sprang  wildly 
from  her  chair,  which  went  reeling  over  behind  her.  closed 
the  tra])-door,  and  knelt  down  upon  it 


u'r  ''rom  il 


and  placed  my  anns  about  her  shoulders. 


ot  V  vC  1;  i'.v  i  lUili 
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the  r.gitation  in  Dallas  County,  Texas,  to 
!i>h  tli--  wliip  in  the  public  schools,  three  boys  at  Union 
Academy  attenij^tcd  to  whip  their  teacher.  Prof.  Giles  P. 
Hudspeth,  rjie  teacher  proved  the  best  tighter  and  mas¬ 
tered  all  three  of  the  boys.  Later  an  effort  was  made  to 
piv’secute  tlie  teacher,  but  the  county  attorney  refused  to 
ia.\e  the  aTdavit. 


\  mother  and  her  daughter,  iMrs.  Beatrice  V.  Kirkman 
and  Miss  Beatrice  D.  Kirkman,  will  graduate  next  June 
from  the  Fort  Plavs  State  Xormal  School,  Hays,  Kan., 
after  completing  the  regular  four-year  course.  Mrs.  Kirk- 
m.an  has  been  a  teacher  in  Ellis  County  schools  for  the 
last  fourteen  years.  Both  the  mother  and  her  daughter 
will  recteive  life  diplomas. 


Hockey  received  a  boom  at  Columbia  recently  when  the 
management  announced  that  plans  were  almost  completed 
for  an  outdoor  rink  on  South  Field.  Measurements  Avere 
taken  for  the  proposed  rink,  which  will  be  190  feet  long 
and  90  feet  wide.  The  scheme  has  been  under  considera¬ 
tion  for  a  long  time.  The  necessary  faculty  permission 
is  expected  in  a  day  or  two.  Columbia  needs  a  rink,  as 
the  St.  Xicholas  Pink  can  be  secured  for  practice  only 
once  a  week. 


One  of  the  results  of  the  European  war  has  been  a  re¬ 
vival  of  Avatch  crystal  manufacturing  in  iMorgantoAvn,  W. 
Va.  W'atch  crystals  have  been  made  principally  in  Ger¬ 
many.  Attempts  to  make  them  in  this  district  fifteen 
years  ago  failed.  The  Avar,  howe\'er,  shut  off  the  supply 
and  a  local  glass  company  is  noAv  turning  out  12,000 
crystals  a  day.  Polishing  machines  brought  from  Europe 
fifteen  vears  ago  and  later  abandoned  have  been  put  to 
use  again.  The  quality  is  said  to  be  good. 


helplessly  about  in  the  smoke  Avhen  a  fireman  named  Hig¬ 
gins  noted  her  plight  and  rescued  her.  The  loss  of  the 
factory  is  placed  at  $50,000.  Targets  used  by  the  United 
States  government  and  many  militia  organizations  were 
the  product  of  the  plant. 


Aftei’  going  for  three  years  Avith  a  piece  of  bone  pipe 
stem  an  inch  and  a  half  long  in  his  tongue,  Thomas 
Crofter,  of  Cedar  Kapids,  loAva,  aged  sixty-two,  sub¬ 
mitted  to  an  operation  or  its  remoA'al.  It  was  while  cele¬ 
brating  his  birthday  three  years  ago  that  Mr.  Crofter,  en¬ 
gaging  in  a  friendly  Avrestling  match  Avith  ai  son-in-law, 
fell  on  his  face  Avith  a  pipe  in  his  mouth.  The  stem  broke, 
and  a  part  of  it  could  not  be  found.  Xot  until  several^ 
months  later  did  Mr.  Crofter  notice  a  SAvelling  in  hisl 
tongue.  Fearing  it  might  be  a  cancer,  he  consulted  a, 
physician  recently  and  discovered  he  had  been  carrying 
his  missing  pipe  stem  around  in  his  tongue  for  three' 
years. 


Adolph  F.  Gall,  an  engineer  in  the  Edison  laboratories, 
arriving  in  New"  York  recently  from  Europe,  said  that  I 
Germany  is  building  a  number  of  guns  which  Avould  makej 
the  sixteen-inch  siege  guns  that  AV'ere  used  against  Liege,, 
Xamur  and  Antwerp  look  like  be.an  blowers.  The  guns' 
will  have  a  caliber  of  19.50  and  21.45  inches.  They  aret 
being  rushed  to  completion  at  the  Krupp  plant  in  Essen,  | 
he  said.  The  neAV  guns  wiU  shoot  from  twenty-one  toj 
tAventy-five  miles.  The  Germans  plan  to  supplant  thaj 
present  batteries  of  sixteen-inch  guns  with  these  and  then 
mount  the  old  gams  on  the  battleships.  Then,  if  the  Ger¬ 
man  army  captured  points  along  the  channel,  the  new  big 
guns  Avill  be  ranged  there  to  hold  off  the  British  navy  and 
troopships.  One  shot  from  either  of  these  guns  would 
demolish  a  dreadnought. 


Dave  Bosler,  an  employee  of  the  Mathews  Boat  Com¬ 
pany,  Port  Clinton,  Ohio,  had  a  peculiar  accident  recently 
Avhich  miglit  haA’e  proved  serious.  Bosler  Avas  sitting  on 
the  jiier  and  attempted  to  light  his  pipe  Avith  a  match, 
which  be  struck  on  his  trousers.  He  had  just  had  a 
grease  spot  remoA'ed  from  the  trousers  with  gasoline,  Avhich 
was  not  thoroimhly  evaporated.  When  he  struck  the  match 
the  fireAvorks  staided.  Bosler  jumped  into  the  river  to  ex- 
tirginsb  the  flames.  He  Avas  slightly  l)umed  about  the 
Ko'Iv  and  the  trousers  were  reduced  to  an  irreducible  frac- 


Mi  •  t'  arn  Kellogg,  a  stenographer,  risked  her  life  to 
' er  '  aluabh'  nape  rs  and  drawings  from  the  fire  that 
/,  t  -.f'  factor  of  h'T  employer,  I^orler  M.  Aiken, 

a?  -'on  f/zgan.  a  mile  north  of  Zion  fb'ty,  111.  Slie  was 
Tf  !i“-d  b’  ?!  drroi-!;,  P.arrcd  from  the  doorway  by  smoke 
;ir  /  rpfc?'-,  Kellogg  orawh-d  into  the  office  through  a 

Ti!  .  e  obuii.cd  tl:c  papers,  but  was  staggering 


For  some  time  the  Federal  authorities  of  Birmingham, 
Ala.,  had  an  inkling  that  a  big  illicit  still  was  in  opera¬ 
tion  in  a  remote  gorge  between  two  mountains  in  the 
AA'cstern  part  of  the  county  and  that  the  operators  were 
going  on  the  theory  that  no  suspicion  of  such  an  institu¬ 
tion  Avould  be  aroused  while  the  plant  was  so'  near  a  con¬ 
gested  center  of  population.  The  moonshiners  kept  three 
Airedale  terriers,  noted  for  their  Avatchfulness  and  fight¬ 
ing  qualities.  By  some  means  the  dogs  Avere  partially 
drugged.  The  deputies  crept  betAveen  boulders  and 
through  underbrush  until  they  saw  Fred  McDaniel  and 
“Bud”  ('ook  seated  at  a  table  in  a  small  clearing  between 
tAvo  cliffs.  Two  rifles  lay  across  the  table.  With  a  dash 
the  deputies  surprised  the  men  and  ordered  “hands  up.” 
The  dogs  were  asleep  and  did  not  awake  until  the  capture 
Avas  complete;  then  they  attacked  the  deputies,  but  it  was 
too  late.  .4  large  still  in  operation  and  another  in  course 
of  construction,  with  JOO  gallons  of  “maah,”  were  de¬ 
stroyed. 

«/ 
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INTERESTING  ARTICLES 


A  MODEHX  EXOCir  ARDEX. 

A  modern  i’X'iocli  Arden,  (Jeorge  K.  Weirck,  sixty  years 
old,  who  left  iAjwer  August  Township  twenty  years  ago, 
came  home,  Sunbury,  I’a.,  alter  he  luid  been  mourned  lor 
dead  only  to  find  liis  wife  had  married  again. 

Weirek  said  that  he  Jiad  met  with  poor  success  in  his 
vocation  of  farming  and  agreed  with  liis  wife  that  he 
should  go  West  and  grow  up  with  the  country.  He  lo¬ 
cated  in  Oakland,  Cal.,  and  for  a  number  of  montliB  re¬ 
ceived  his  wife's  letters.  Because  of  pressing  work  he  did 
not  write  for  several  weeks.  Her  letters  also  ceased  after 
a  time. 

Prosperous  after  a  fifth  of  a  century,  he  decided  to 
come  East.  Samuel  H.  Bowser,  a  local  station  master, 
acquainted  him  with  his  wife’s  story.  She  had  waited  six 
years,  then  remarried  and  moved  away.  Declaring  that 
he  would  seek  no  further,  but  let  her  live  her  life  peace¬ 
fully,  Wcirck  left  immediately  for  the  West. 

Tlie  returned  pilgrim  acted  as  though  broken-hearted 
when  he  learned  that  his  wife  had  remarried,  but  he  de¬ 
clared  that  his  desire  was  to  make  her  old  da}s  happy. 


HEDGEHOG  PAWS  USED  AS  CUHREXCY  OUT 

WEST. 

The  heads  and  paws  of  hedgehogs  are  being  used  in 
place  of  United  States  currency  in  some  of  the  northern 
towns  of  Montana  and  are  proving  equally  as  good,  al¬ 
though  a  little  more  difficult  to  liandle.  The  county  pays 
a  bountv  of  2o  cents  on  each  hedgehog  killed  in  the 
county  upon  the  delivery  to  the  Supervisor  of  the  town 
in  which  the  hedgehog  was  killed. 

Often  tlie  person  killing  a  hedgehog  by  chance,  or  those 
who  make  a  business  of  hunting  the  timber  destroyers,  live 
five  or  more  miles  from  the  residence  of  the  Supervisor 
and  the  Supervisors  have  become  bored  at  being  held  up 
along  the  roads  and  presented  with  hedgehog  scalps  and 
paws  which  have  been  allowed  to  age.  Again,  it  requires 
as  much  work  for  a  Supervisor  to  make  out  an  itemized 
statement  of  expenditures  for  one  hedgehog  as  for  100. 
Consequently  many  of  the  Supervisors  have  arranged  with 
merchants  in  their  towns  to  accept  the  hedgehogs  in  pay¬ 
ment  for  flour,  sugar  and  other  merchandise  and  to  de¬ 
liver  them  in  large  lots  for  payment. 

The  scheme  gives  the  merchant  as  good  as  cash  for  his 
goods  and  relieves  the  Supervisor  of  much  work. 

queer  H APPE XTXGS. 

A  cat-hite  a  year  old  caused  the  death  of  Grace  Polhr- 
mus,  No.  :H:I  Monroe  street,  Brooklyn. 

To  got  -uv-a-thcarl  a  Christmas  present  dosepli  Do  Force 
is  cliarged  with  taking  .$81  office  cash  of  Henrv  A.  Blu- 
menthal. 

William  .McDonald,  Xn,  1  Ulo  Thirty-eiglitli  street. 
Brooklvn.  is  c;  arged  with  taking  his  bed  with  him  when 
ho  moved  from  boardinsr-liousc, 

Foma  Joroszenik,  discliarged  after  nearly  a  year  in 


House  of  Detention,  since  Pitt  street  trunk  murder,  col¬ 
lects  $Gb4  from  city. 

‘“Zip,”  Himalayan  sloth  bear,  all  dressed  up  in  brown 
fur  with  white  dickey  under  chin,  is  new  arrival  at  Cen¬ 
tral  Park  Zoo. 

Hoboken  surgeons  take  kidnev  from  Thomas  Barry,  Jr., 

o  V 

six,  after  auto  accident;  he  seems  to  get  on  comfortably 
without  it. 

Pietro  di  Salvo,  Youkers,  who  beat  mother  forty-eight 
times,  gets  uiuety-six  days  in  workhouse,  two  days  for  each 
beating. 

Bliss-Leavitt  torpedo,  worth  $5,000,  lost  in  tests  at  Sag 
Harbor  in  April,  blown  ashore  at  Shinneccck  Beach,  un¬ 
injured. 

'William  Blake,  twelve,  in  Children's  Court  charged  with 
running  away  with  teddy  bear  two  feet  tall, 

Fred  Knapp,  of  Huntington^  L.  I.,  fractured  two  ribs 
falling  from  fire  truck  a  month  ago,  and  did  not  know 
of  injury  until  recently. 

Members  of  Bayonne  Board  of  Education  eat  luncheon 
cooked  and  served  bv  domestic  science  class  and  feel  all 
right. 

Mule  and  horse  hitched  tog'ether  by  William  Heisman, 
expressman,  X’o.  801  Third  avenue,  fight  fiercely  until 
separated. 

.lames  Turbidy,  Irishman,  charged  with  stealing  clothes 
•sent  to  (Ynsul  Mali  and  meant  for  poor  Belgians,  ex¬ 
plained  ho  wanted  them  for  '^‘pocr  Irish.” 

Dog  at  Bloom iiigdalc,  X.  J.,  chases  fox  into  hole.  Fox 
dies  and  closes  exit.  Dog,  imprisoned,  nearly  starves.  A. 
J.  "I'aHor,  in  two  days,  digs  dog  out. 

“You  criticised  the  police.  You  ought  to  be  electro¬ 
cuted,”  says  Magistrate  Xash,  in  awe-struck  voice,  to  Clin¬ 
ton  Peterson.  But  lie  frees  him. 

It  made  the  children  laugh  and  play  to  see  a  full- 
grown,  5-pronged  buck  in  school  at  Wesllirook,  X.  Y..  but 
the  deer  lied. 

Young  deer,  springing  from  woods  hy  road  near  Pceks- 
kill,  eaiLsed  Mrs.  Donald  \Vevant  of  ihnighqiiag  to  lo-e 
control  of  automobile:  three  persons  were  injured. 

Stray  bullet  struck  W.  ('.  Harlan,  of  West  Pawling,  but 
liis  life  was  saved  by  metal  (Ugarette  ease,  which  arrested 
shot's  force. 


Keepers  in  Sing  Sing,  encouraged  hy  leniency  of  War¬ 
den  Osborne  to  prisoners,  will  a-k  for  eight-hour 
day. 


RockLinu  (  Oiiiitx  jiirA,  lionrinp^  clinr^cs 

Frank  Delongwv  for  stealing  locomotive,  decided  engine 
was  “too  big  to  get  away  wit’i''  and  refused  to"  in¬ 
dict 

.Tohn  R.  Feleh.  lligMand  Falls,  planted  five  |v.>ts  on 
his  lawn  in  violation  of  Sahbatli  laws,  and  was  fined  om- 
dollar  a  ])'»st. 


Unidentified  man  who  was  dragg.-Ml  out  of  St.  V 
Catholic  Cliureh  by  seven  ;uHvo  ushers  hr  nin  urM 
as  soon  as  he  was  left  alone  in  street. 


ooot>  LrcK  rrmw. 

It  consists  of  throe  horse* * 
ehocs  festened  tOKether. 
Oaljr  a  very  clever  person 
f®t>  take  oft  ’he  closed 
horseshoe  from  the  tero 
^  ^  ,  linked  horseshoes.  But  It 

I  5  moment  when  the  secret  Is 

known,  rrtce.  by  mall.  l»c.  each. 

H.  ».  1SI5  Centre  8t..  B'klyn.  N.  Y. 


? 


CHANGrXQ  MONEY  TRICK  BOX. 

1th  this  trick  box  you  ca*> 
money  change,  from  a 
^nny  into  a  dime  or  vice  versa. 
Also  make  dimes  appear  and  dis¬ 
appear  at  your  command.  Price. 
***•  by  mall,  postpaid. 

H.  1.  lANO. 

Centre  St..  B'klyn,  V,  X. 


HAPPY  HOOLIGAN 
JOKER. 

With  this  joker  In  the 
lapel  of  your  coat,  you  can 
make  a  dead  shot  every 
time.  Complete  with  rub¬ 
ber  ball  and  tubing.  Price, 
16g.  by  mail,  postpaid. 

C.  UIJIK.  1..0  n.  <>2il  St., 
New  York  City. 


INDIAN  rXNGEB  TRAP, 

A  couple  can  be  joined 
together  and  their  strug¬ 
gle  to  be  released  only 
makes  matters  worse.  It 
will  hold  them  as  tight 
ks  a  rat-trap,  and  the  more  they  try  to  pull 
away,  the  tighter  It  grips.  Our  traps  aro 
extra  long.  Price.  10c.  each;  3  for  25c.  by 
mail,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

VANISHING  PACK  OF  CARDS. 

You  exhibit  a  neat  black 
card  case,  you  request  from 
the  audience  a  ring,  a  watch, 
bracelet,  or  other  jewelry  ar¬ 
ticles.  You  propose  to  fill  the 
case  with  a  pack  of  cards. 
After  doing  so,  the  pack  of 
cards  disappear  from  the  case, 
and  the  jewelry  novelties  ap¬ 
pear  Instead. 

Price,  85c.  by  mail,  postpaid. 
FRANK  SMITH,  383  Lenox  Are..  N.  Y. 

TRICK  COIN 
HOLDER.  —  The 
coin  holder  Is  at- 
’tached  to  a  ring 
made  so  as  to  fit 
anyone’s  finger. 
The  holder  clasps 
tightly  a  26c.  piece. 
When  the  ring  is 
placed  on  the  finger  with  -the  coin  showing  on 
the  palm  of  the  hand  and  offered  In  change  it 
cannot  be  picked  up.  A  nice  way  to  tip  people. 

Price  by  mail,  postpaid,  lOc.  each. 

II.  F.  LANG.  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 

JCMPINO  JACK  PENCIL. 

This  pencil  is  made  up 
>-i  ■ »»  jn  handsome  style  and 

-r- looks  so  inviting  that 
every  one  wlii  want  to 
look  at  it.  The  natural  thing  to  do  Is  to 

write  with  It,  and  just  as  soon  as  your  friend 
tries  tc  write,  the  entire  Inside  of  the  pencil 

files  back  like  a  jumping  jack,  and  "Mr, 

Nosy"  will  be  frightened  stiff.  It  Is  one  of 
our  best  pencil  tricks  and  you  will  have  a 
hard  job  trying  to  keep  It.  Tour  friends  will 
try  to  take  It  from  you.  Price  by  mall,  post¬ 
paid.  10c.  each. 

FRANK  .SMITH,  383  Lenox  Are.,  N.  Y. 

THE  TOM-TO.M  DRC3L 

Hold  the  drum  In  one  hand 
ind  with  the  thumb  of  the  other 
resting  against  the  side  of  the 
i  /  7^  drum  manipulate  the  drumstick 
,  ''7  with  the  fingers  of  the  same 
hand  (as  Indicated  In  the  cut). 
With  practice  it  is  possible  to 
attain  as  great  skill  as  with  a  real  drum.  The 
aaorable  sounding  board  can  be  adjusted  for 
■ttner  heavy  or  light  playing.  They  are  used 
extensively  In  schools  for  marching. 

Price,  10c.  each,  delivered  free. 

C.  lifcHR,  1.'4)  IV.  62<J  fit.,  N-w  York  City. 

POCKET  SAVINGS  BANK. 

A  perfect  little  bank,  handsomely 
ni<'kel  plated.  Holdj  Just  five  dol¬ 
lars  (SO  dimes).  It  cannot  be 
opened  until  the  bank  Is  full,  when 
it  '•an  be  readily  emptied  and  re- 
p.'-ked,  ready  to  be  again  refilled. 
Every  parent  should  see  that  thair 
rtiiidre.i  nave  s  small  savings  bank, 
as  tfi*  ear  y  f.ablt  of  aavlng  their 
d  la  o'  the  greatett  importance. 

for.oed  In  e=»rly  life  are  ael- 
C' ;  t>  <‘  ti  I'!  !at-r  years.  Price 
of  ’  I't*  e  ’  ar.k,  10c.}  3  for  25o., 
r,-. e  J  po*  pmli. 

WUl.*r  's  (.O..  20  VV.  Z6lh  HI.,  N.  Y. 


magic  PIPE. 

Made  of  a  regular  com. 
cob  pipe,  with  rubber  figures 
inside;  by  blowing  through 
the  stem  the  figure  will  jump 
out.  Made  In  following  fig¬ 
ures;  rabbits,  donkeys,  cats 
chickens,  etc.  ’ 

Price,  10c.,  postpaid. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W .  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

THE  GERMAN  OCARINa 

A  handsome  metal  Instru- 
Iment,  made  in  Germany, 
from  which  peculiar  but 
^  sweet  music  can  be  produced. 

*  Its  odd  shape,  which  resem¬ 

bles  a  torpedo  boat,  will  attract  much  atten¬ 
tion.  We  send  instructions  with  each  Instru¬ 
ment,  by  the  aid  of  which  anyone  can  In  a 
short  time  play  any  tune  and  produce  very 
sweet  music  on  this  odd-looking  instrument. 

Price,  10c.  by  mail,  postpaid. 
C.  BEHK,  150  M.  63d  St.,  New  York  City. 

CHINESE  RING  PUZZLE. 

Here  Is  a  genuine 
"corker."  The  object  Is 
to  remove  the  handle 
from  the  rings.  Made 
of  polished  brass  and 
.  ^  each  one  in  a  box.  The 

bar  can  be  taken  out  and  replaced  in  less 
minutes  without  bending  the  rings 
«r  bar,  when  you  know  how  to  do  the  trick. 
Price  by  mall,  postpaid,  10c.;  3  for  25c. 

BEIIlt,  150  W.  62d  St.,  New  York  City. 

THE  LITTLE  GEM  TELEPHONE. 


Cilrt  Wanted.  $1  to  *TO0  paid  for 

I  hundreds  of  coins  dated  before 

1895.  Send  lOc  for  our  Illustrated  oolnrtilue  book. 
1x7 ;  get  puBied.  tllurke  As  I'u.,  1)0x95, Lo  Uoy,  N.T. 


rClA^PHOKC. 


The  transmitter  In 
this  telephone  Is  ! 
made  from  the  beet  i 
imported  parchment;  | 
with  ordinary  use  i 
will  last  a  long  time; 
can  be  made  In  any 
length  by  adding 
cord;  the  only  real 
telephone  for  the 
money;  each  one  put  up  in  a  neat  box;  fully 
IluBtrated,  with  full  directions  how  to  use 
them.  Price,  12c.,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  28th  St..  N.  Y. 

I  CARTER  AEROPLANE  No.  1. 

Will  fly  on  a  horizontal 
line  150  feet!  Can  be  fiown 
In  the  house,  end  will  not 
injure  Itself  nor  anything 
in  the  room.  The  most  per- 
'  I  "  '^1  T  feet  little  aeroplane  made. 
\_KsJ  m  The  motive  power  is  fur- 
(/  nished  by  twisted  rubber 
bands  contained  within  the 
tubular  body  of  the  ma¬ 
chine.  It  is  actuated  b(y 
a  propeller  at  each  end  revolving  in  opposite 
directions.  Variation  in  height  may  be  ob¬ 
tained  by  moving  the  planes  and  the  balance 
weight.  It  can  be  made  to  fly  either  to  the 
right  or  the  left  by  moving  the  balance  side- 
wise  before  It  is  released  for  flight.  Price, 
85c.  each,  delivered. 

WOLFF  NOVEL'TY  CO.,  29  W’.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

THE  PRIN¬ 
CESS  OF  YO¬ 
GI  CARD 
TRICK.— 
Four  cards 
are  held  In 
the  form  of  a  fan  and  a 
spectator  Is  requested  to 
mentally  select  one  of  the 
four.  The  cards  are  now 
shuffled  and  one  Is  openly 
taken  away  and  placed  In 
his  pocket.  The  performer  remarks  that  he 
has  taken  the  card  mentally  selected  by  the 
spectator.  The  three  cards  are  now  displayed 
and  the  selected  card  it  found  to  be  missing. 
Reaching  In  his  pocket  the  performer  remeves 
and  exhibits  the  chosen  card.  Price,  15c. 

FRANK  SMITH,  383  Lenox  -Arc.,  N.  Y. 

SCARF-PINS. 


Onulne  Kterling  Silver  Srerf-idiiH  of  vn-  ! 
rloiie  desigi.g.  They  are  set  with  two  bril¬ 
liant  Hhinestones  'fhese  pins  retail  for  UO 
in  all  jewelry  stores.  I’rlre  by  mull,  i 
poslpftlrl,  lo  rents  eacJi, 

WOLi  F  NOVFl/rV  CO.,  29  W.  261h  St.,  N.  Y.  1 


VOICE  THROWERIOCx^ 

PMrto  MB* fr«m k (TMt dlMuo*  tfny  RfiduuMDln  thtmoutk 
UjiSfl**  •wybedr.  8*Bd»dlm«  for  nara  todf  T.  Our  it*st«*t»l<is 
illiteclo  Bad  M}alK7  IsoluM  Atm.  MoKlMlJn  0a,i>  •  WlNOk'A,  HIMK 

EASY  M 

«Dd  luxk*  ’•tn  all  '‘rubber.**  Tbet*  foodi  9  < 

,niad*  ia  WMhlBftan  and  ar«  da&dUi.Ktfj  icontT  htad 
'*lln|f  th«a.  B«nd  lOo  f»r  mhbdI*  *'wBd."»od 
,AdilnM,M«XU(IIT  00.,  Dvfkt  ,  WIMONA.MINit 

TALKING  HEAD 

ASTONISHING,  MYSTIFYING 

C*u*c  AD  AppAreiitb’  ii«v«i'aU  haad  lo  op«n  Ik 
«jr*«  atcoraraaud,  talk,  aiiswor  queatloDS.  Stark 
line  llltulon  j  amaza*  all.  Juat  Imagine  th< 
xenaallon  yon  oan  creat*.  Ttfla  treat  trick  aa 
clearly  explaliieU  t  at  anyoue  oau  parforiu  It; 
also  now,  InteiiHely  Interesting  Indoor  Gama 
of  Baseball,  for  only  IQ*.  Oraat  fun. 

MAGIC  SHOP,  Dept.  K,  -i-  Frenchtown,  N.  J 

s 

THREE  COIN  REGISTER  BANK 

One  of  latest  and  best 
novelties  on  the  market.  It 
adds  and  registers  Nickels, 
Iilines  and  Quarters  put 
through  the  same  slot.  It 
holds  coins  to  the  amount 
Of  Ten  Dollars,  ajid  then 
opens  Itself  automatically. 
One  lever  action  does  all  the 
work.  Other  banks  only 
hold  one  kind  cl  coin, 
whereas  this  one  takes  three 
kinds.  The  threo  coin  hank 
^  ^  ,  is  handsomely  finished,  is 

guaranteed  mechanically  perfect,  operates  with  easG 
and  accuracy,  and  does  not  got  out  of  order. 

Price,  by  express, 91.00 
H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B’klyn,  N.  Y." 

THE  HIDEOUS  SPIDER. 

Fun  for  every¬ 
body  with  one  of 
these  handsome 
brutes.  His  body 
is  3  Inches  long, 
beautifully  enamel¬ 
ed  green,  with 
white  ridges,  yel¬ 
low  speckles,  bulging  eyes,  and  a  big  red 
mouth.  He  is  armed  with  six  legs  and  two 
upright  feelers,  made  of  flexible  spiral  springs. 

A  dark,  invisible  thread  attached  to  his  body 
lets  you  shake  him  In  the  air  before  your 
friends’  eyes,  when  the  legs  wiggle  in  a  moat 
natural,  lifelike  manner.  Guaranteed  to  make 
any  lady  howl  and  to  scare  tho  bravest  hero 
on  earth  out  of  his  boots. 

Price  by  moll,  10c.  each. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

THE  ORInAT  FIRE  EATER. 

A  great  Sensational  Trick  ol 
the  Day!  With  the  Fir©  Eatei 
in  his  possession  any  person  can 
become  a  perfect  salamander,  ap- 
•  parently  breathing  fire  and  eject¬ 
ing  thousands  of  brilliant  sparks 
from  his  moutli,  to  the  horror 
and  consternation  of  all  behold¬ 
ers.  Harmless  fun  for  all  times, 
seasons  and  places.  If  you  wish 
to  produce  u,  decided  sensation  in  your  neigh¬ 
borhood  don’t  fall  to  procure  one.  We  send 
the  Fire  Eater  with  all  the  materials,  in  a 
handsome  box,  tho  cover  of  which  is  highly 
ornamented  with  illustrations  in  various  col¬ 
ors.  Price  of  all  complete  only  15c,,  or  4 
boxes  for  50c.,  mailed  postpaid;  one  dozen  by 
express  $1.20. 

N.  B. — Full  printed  instructions  for  per¬ 
forming  the  trick  accompany  each  box,  which 
also  contains  lufliclent  material  for  giving 
several  exhibitions. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 

THE  SURPRISE  BOUQUET.  ‘ 

*  The  best  practical  joke  of 
the  season.  This  beautiful 
buttonhole  bouquet  is  made 
of  artificial  flowers  and  leaves 
which  so  closely  resemble 
natural  flowers  that  not  one 
person  in  a  thousand  would 
detect  the  difference.  After 
placing  the  bouquet  in  your 
buttonhole  you  call  the  attention  of  a  friend 
to  Its  beauty  and  fragrance.  He  will  very 
naturally  step  forward  and  smell  of  it,  when, 
to  his  utter  astonishment,  a  fine  stream  of 
water  will  be  thrown  Into  hie  face.  Where 
the  water  comes  from  Is  a  mystery,  as  you  can 
have  your  hands  at  vour  side  or  behind  you- 
and  not  touch  the  bouquet  In  any  manner. 
You  can  give  one  dozen  or  more  persons  a 
shower  bath  without  removing  the  bouquet 
from  your  buttonholo,  and  nftor  the  water  Is 
exhausted  It  can  bo  immediately  refilled  with- 
otit  removing  It  from  your  coat.  Cologne  can 
b©  used  In  place  of  water  when  desired.  We 
have  many  funny  things  In  our  stock,  bv  t 
nothing  that  excels  this.  Price,  complete  In 
a  beautiful  box,  with  full  printed  Instruotlons, 
i25o.,  or  3  for  60c,  by  mall,  postpaid. 

Mol.i  r  .SOVl.LXY  to.,  29  VV.  26th  Ot..  N.  E. 


Tiir  DAwrrvo  inooKw 

A  comical  toy  with  which 
you  caQ  havo  no  and  of  fun.  It 
conatats  of  a  cut-out  fltura 
faataned  to  a  thread  auspended 
batwoon  tha  end*  of  a  aprlnK- 
By  prosalnK  the  wlrea  between 
tha  fincera  an<*  thumb  the  flB* 
.ura  will  dance  In  the  funnieat 
^manner.  Price  10  cents  each. 
■  by  mall,  postpaid. 

WOU-T  NOVKI..TY  CO..  29  W.  t«th  St,,  N.  T. 


VANISHrNG  COINS.— .A.  coin  held  In  the 
palm  of  the  hand  Is  made  to  vanish  when 
the  hand  Is  closed.  Only  ono  hand  need.  No 
practice  required.  Wonderful  effect.  Price,  zoo. 
II.  F.  LANG,  IfllS  Centre  St.,  Bklyn,  N.  T. 


SPIRIT  SLATK-WKITING. — No  trick  has 
aver  puzzled  the  scientists  more  and  created 
a  greater  sensation  than  the  famous  splrit- 
wrUlngs  which  appear  between  sealed  slates 
which  have  freely  been  shown  cleaned,  care¬ 
fully  tied  together  and  given  to  a  spectator  to 
hold.  These  spirits  answer  questions.  {5old 
by  us  complete,  slates  and  secret.  No  chem¬ 
ical  used.  Price,  7So. 

H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Ce«itre  St.,  B'klyn,  N.  Y. 


IMITATION  FLILS. 


Absolutely  true  co  Nature!  A 
dandy  scarf-pin  and  a  rattling  good 
Joke.  It  Is  Impossible  to  do  these 
ping  Justice  with  a  description.  You 
have  to  see  them  to  understand  how 
lifelike  they  are.  When  people  see 
them  on  you  they  want  to  brush 
them  off.  They  wonder  "why  that 
fly  sticks  to  you”  so  persistently. 
This  Is  the  most  realistic  novelty  evor 
put  on  the  market.  It  is  a  distinct 
ornament  for  anybody’s  necktie,  and 
a  decided  joke  on  those  who  try  to 
chase  it. 


Price,  lOo.  by  mall  postpaid. 


WOLFF  NOVKLTY  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St.,  N.  Y. 


ili.srNG  rr.NciL. 

— The  performer  ex¬ 
hibits  an  ordinary 
pencil  and  shows  It 
top  and  bottom.  The 
pencil  Is  laid  on  th< 
palm,  the  performer 
calling  attention  to 
his  hypnotic  power 
over  innate  objects. 
The  pencil  Is  seen 
slowly  to  rise,  fol¬ 
lowing  the  move¬ 
ments  of  the  other 
hand.  The  witnesses  are  asked  to  pass  their 
hand  around  It  to  assure  themselves  no 
thread  or  hair  Is  used.  Price.  25c. 

H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St..  B’klyn,  N.  Y. 


THE  MULTIPLYING  CORKS.  —  A  small 
round  box  Is  shown  to  be  empty  and  one  of 
the  spectators  Is  allowed  to  place  three  corks 
In  It.  The  cover  Is  out  on  and  the  box  Is 
handed  to  one  of  the  spectators,  who,  ui>on 
removing  the  cover,  finds  six  corks  In  the  box. 
Three  of  the  corks  are  now  made  to  vanish  as 
mysteriously  ae  they  came.  Very  deceptive. 

Price.  15c. 

H.  F.  LANG,  1815  Centre  St..  B’klyn.  N.  Y. 


THE  CA  )IERA  CIGAR  HOLDER. 


A  beautiful  ebonlzed 
cigar  holder  that  takes 
pictures.  Every  smoker 
who  loves  fun  will  want 
one  to  entertain  his 
frlenas.  We  furnish  with  each  holder  ma¬ 
terial,  all  prepared,  for  making  six  different 
photographs,  and  guarantee  every  paper  to 
produce  a  completely  finished  photograph  If 
directions  are  followed.  Directions — Take 

holder  apart  at  the  Joints,  roil  up  one  of  the 
small  blank  papers  (six.  ftirnlshed  with  each 
holder)  and  Insert  it  in  the  holder.  Put  the 
holder  together  and  smoke  a  cigar  for  one 
minute.  A  beautiful  finished  photograph  will 
appear  on  the  paper,  which  can  be  taken  out 
and  preserved  for  years.  Price  of  holder,  with 
Bl.x  blank  pictures,  10c.;  3  for  23c.  by  mall, 
postpaid;  extra  blanks,  6c.  per  dozen. 

C.  BEHR,  150  W.  62d  St.,  New  York  City. 


THE  rif.AVTOM  IlNGflR, 

As  thes«  fingers  are  •  na*  la 
moulds  In  which  a  person's  90- 
gers  have  been  encaaid,  tbvy  are 
a  lifelike  model  of  the  same,  Tha 
finger  can  be  made  to  pass 
through  a  person's  hat  or  coat 
without  Injury  to  the  hat  or  gar¬ 
ment.  It  appears  to  he  your  own 
finger.  A  perfect  Illusion.  F'rlca, 
15c.;  2  for  2Ic.,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W.  26th  St..  N.  Y. 


IMITATION  CUT  FINGER. 

A  cardboard  finger, 
carefully  bandaged 
with  linen,  and  the 
side  and  end  are 
blood-stained.  When 
you  slip  It  on  your 
finger  and  show  It  to 
your  friends.  Just 
give  a  groan  or  two, 
nu  se  It  up,  and  pull 
a  look  of  pain.  You  will  get  nothing  but 
sympathy  until  you  give  them  the  laugh. 
Then  duck!  Price,  10c.,  postpaid. 

WOLFF  NOVELTY'  CO.,  29  W.  26th  St..  N.  T- 


MAGIC  card  box. — A  very  cleverly  made 
box  of  exchanging  or  vanishing  cards.  In  fact, 
any  number  of  tricks  of  this  character  can  be 
performed  by  it.  A  very  necessary  magical 
i  accessory.  Price.  15c. 

H.  F.  l.ANG,  1815  Centre  St.,  B'klyn,  N.  Y. 


FALSE  MUST.YCIIE  AND  BEARD. 

This  Is  a  novelty  w'hereby  you  can 
make  a  great  number  of  changes; 
In  fact,  you  can  so  disguise  yourself 
that  your  best  friend  won’t  know 
you.  This  mustache  and  beard  are 
so  made  that  you  can  fix  the  same 
to  your  face  and  they  will  stay  on. 
They  are  a  very  valu.nbie  acquisi¬ 
tion  to  your  make-up  when  you  mask  or  when 
you  take  part  in  some  amateur  theatrical. 
Price  by  mail,  postpaid,  10c.  a  set;  3  for  2oc. 
WOLFF  NOVELTY  CO..  29  W.  26th  St..  N,  Y. 


FREE 


Solid  Cold  Watches  and  Knives  Given 
Away.  Anybody  Can  Cet  One 


FREE 


DESCRIPTION 


Genuine  guaranteed  14-carat 
solid  gold  cases. 

The  Elgin  movements  are 
warranted,  23-jewellcd  and 
adjusted.  A  distinct  under¬ 
standing  goes  with  every 
watch  that  it  cannot  be  du¬ 
plicated  at  any  jeweler’s  for 
less  than  $25.00. 

The  watch  Is  the  latest  style 
thin  model,  stem  wind  and 
set.  It  is  of  that  medium 
size,  exactly  adapted  to  either 
B  lady  or  gentleman.  A 
more  accurate  time-keeper 
never  was  made.  This  offer 
expires  February  1,  1915. 


For  Twenty  (20)  Sub¬ 
scriptions  at  5  cents 
each  we  will  send  you 
an  elegant  12-carat 
Gold  Handle  Two- 
blade  Pocketknife  with 
■  ring  on  the  end  to 
seoure  it  to  your  watch 
chain. 

The  knife  is  abso¬ 
lutely  guaranteed. 
This  offer  holds  good 
until  February  1,  1916. 


HOW  TO  SECURE  ONE  OF  THESE  WATCHES 

Send  os  Twelve  sad  One-half  (112.60)  Dollars  for  Fifty  Subscriptions,  at  26  cents  each,  for  any  of  the  following  poblicatleag' 

-HAPPY  DAYS."  "WILD  WEST  WEEKLY,"  "FAME  AND  FORTUNE  WEEKLY"  "PLUCK  ANn  rVcir 
“TOE  LIBERTY  BOYS  OF  W  "WORK  \ND  WIN"  or  "SECRET  SERVICE"  II  0,0001  L 

'p‘.bo‘’irrr  -'-•‘-iP'ion  5  ooo„  io  pUco  of  o,ch  f.*n  .„^.crip. 

When  we  receive  the  money  and  fifty  subscriptions  we  will  send  you  one  of  our  solid  Rold  watches. 

Address  Frank  Tousey,  Publisher,  168  West  23d  St.,  N.  Y. 
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I.ATICST  ISSUKS - 

'"rrOkv  Thl'f“‘^  (Jovernmeiit  Detective:  or.  TracklnK  a 

C'aoKlit  on  the  ('IllTs;  or.  Arietta’s  Desperate 

Hanchninn’s  Hoy;  or,’  The  Sheep 
lleriUM*  s  IU‘von;;e.  ^ 

'"^rattle' llaiiKe^^^  Arietta’s  I'lKht  on  the 

Yonnp  \Vi!!l  or.  The  FlRht  at  Hear  Pass, 

'  rialm"  a  l  ortune:  or.  Arietta  and  the  Flooded 

Mexican  Raiders;  or.  Exposing  a  Cat- 
'*the^AvengerJ^^^  Dynamite  Fiends;  or.  Arietta  and 

' °cra*im"  1  n mpers^  Tenderfoot’s  Legacy:  or.  naming  the 

^^press'Tl'deves'^^  Helping  the  Sheriff;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Ex- 
'°Mvster''^^  "  Phantom  Canoe;  or.  Solving  a  Strange 

^T)aughtei^  Square  Deal;  or.  Arietta  and  the  UustleFs 

^ThlftSlIant'oth  "Ghost  Dance:"  or.  The  Charge  of 

^°oMhe  ClifrJ^®^  Miner;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Secret 

'°vrn  :  or.  The  Man  With  the 

itrilow  r>rrt'jiK. 

Death  Prand  :  or.  Arietta’s  Great  Risk. 
^  *1  ®  Pawnee  Pursuit:  or.  The  IVhite  Flower  of 

the  Redskins. 


021 

022 


023 


(;24 

02.'. 

02(’. 

027 

028 


Youi/g  Wild  West  and  the  .Mexican  Man  Trap;  or.  Arietta  In 
the  Robbers’  Den. 

Young  Wild  West’s  Idvely  I.ariat  ;  or.  Hoping  the  Rustlera. 

Young  IVlld  West’s  Duel  IVIth  a  Dozen  ;  or.  Arietta’s  Only 
Chan<'e. 

Young  Wild  West  Trailing  a  Treasure;  or.  Dutwittliig  the  Uoad 
Agents. 

Young  Wild  IVest  Ruling  a  Ranch;  or.  Arietta  and  the  fowglrls. 
Young  Wild  West’s  .Straight  Shot;  or.  Cornered  in  a  Chasm. 

Young  Wild  West’s  Mexican  Mine;  or.  Arietta  Preaking  a  .Siege 
Young  IVlid  West’s  Hottest  Trail  ;  or,  M'lnnlng  a  Pig  Reward 
Young  IVild  IVest  'Fracking  a  Horse  'Fhlef ;  or.  Arietta  and  the 
Wild  Girl. 


02!)  Young  Wild  West’s  Apache  Friend;  or.  The  Hidden  Gold  of  the 
Pecos. 

030  Young  IVild  \A'est’s  'Fhree  Shots;  or.  Arietta  and  the  Rattlesnakes. 

031  Young  AVild  AA’est  and  the  "Sky  Pilot ;  ;’’  or,  'The  Ropers  of  Rough- 
and-Ready  Ranch. 

032  A'oung  AA’ild  AA’est’s  Lucky  Drop:  or.  Arietta  and  the  Outlaws. 

633  Y’oung  Wild  AA^est’s  AA'ild  West  Show;  or.  Caught  in  the  European 
AV'ar. 

63  4  Young  Wild  West  and  the  Kaiser;  or.  The  Big  Show  in  Berlin. 

63  5  Young  Wild  AA^est  Under  Fire;  or,  Skirmishing  on  the  French 
Frontier.  * 

63  6  Y’oung  AA'ild  West  Helping  the  Red  Cross;  or.  The  Crown  Prince’s 
Gratitude. 


63  7  Y'oung  AA'ild  AVest  and  the  Servian;  or.  The  Shot  That  Saved  a 
General. 

63  8  Young  AVild  West’s  Neutrality;  or.  Accused  by  Germans  and  Allies 

63  9  Young  Wild  West  and  the  French  Spy;  or.  The  Honor  of  an 

American. 

64  0  Young  Wild  AVest  at  the  Forts:  or.  Outwitting  a  Russian  Captain 


For  sale  by  all  netvsdealers,  or  will  be  sent 

FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, 


to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price,  5  cents  per  copy.  In  money  or  postage  stamps,  ny 

. 168  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


IF  YOU  W^NT  ^NY  'BACK  JWUMBERS 

weeklies  and  cannot  procure  them  from  newsdealers,  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  office  direct  Write  out  and 

POSTAGE  ^tImPS  ITkEN  THeIIVe'as' MONEY. 


FRANK  TOTJSEY,  Publisher, 


168  West  23d  St.,  New  York. 


No.  4.  NAPOLEON’S  OKACULUM  ANL 
DRE.4M  BOOK. — Containing  the  great  oracle 
of  human  destiny;  also  the  true  meaning  of 
almost  a»y  kind  of  dreams,  together  with 
charms,  ceremonies,  and  curious  games  of 
cards. 

No.  2.  MOW  ro  DO  TRICKS.— The  great 
book  •t  magic  and  card  tricks,  containing  full 
instruction  on  all  the  leading  card  tricks  of 
the  day.  also  the  most  popular  magical  illu- 
slcns  as  performed  by  our  leading  magicians; 
every  boy  should  obtain  a  copy  of  this  book. 

No.  3.  HOAA’  'I’O  FLIRT. — The  arts  and 
wiles  of  flirtation  are  fully  explained  by  this 
little  book.  Besides  the  various  methods  of 
handkerchief,  fan.  glove,  parasol,  window  and 
hat  flirtation.  It  contains  a  full  list  of  the 
language  and  sentiment  of  flowers. 

DANCE  is  the  title  of 
this  little  book.  It  contains  full  instructions 
in  the  art  of  dancing,  etiquette  in  the  ball¬ 
room  and  at  parties,  how  to  dress,  and  full 
directions  for  calling  off  in  all  popular  square 
dances. 

No.  5.  now  I'O  .MAKE  LOVE.— A  com¬ 
pete  guide  to  love,  courtship  and  marriage 
giving  sensible  advice,  rules  and  etiquette  to 
be  observed,  with  many  curious  and  interest¬ 
ing  things  not  generally  known. 

No.  6.  IIOAV  TO  BECO.ME  AN  .ATHLETE 
— Giving  full  instruction  for  the  use  of  dumb¬ 
bells,  Indian  clubs,  parallel  bars,  horizontal 
bars  and  various,  other  methods  of  developing 
a  good,  healthy  muscle;  containing  over  sixty 
Illustrations 

No.  7.  IIOAV  TO  KEEP  BIRDS.— Hand- 
fomely  Illustrated  and  containing  full  instruc¬ 
tions  for  the  management  and  training  of  the 
canary,  mockingbird,  bobolink,  blackbird  paro- 
oqiiet.  nar.-ot.  etc. 

No.  !».  IIOAV  TO  BECO.ME  .4  VE.VTRILO- 
<il  isr. — B>  Harry  Kennedy.  Every  In'elll- 
gent  boy  reading  this  book  of  Instructions  can 
master  the  art.  and  create  any  amount  of  fun 
for  himself  and  friends.  It  Is  the  greatest 
book  ever  published. 

No.  10.  IIOAV  TO  BO.\.— The  nn  of  self- 
de'ense  made  easy.  Containing  over  thirty 
Illustrations  of  guards,  blows,  and  the  dliTcr- 
ent  ptisUlons  of  a  good  boxer.  Every  boy 
should  obtain  one  of  these  useful  and  instruc¬ 
tive  books,  as  it  will  teach  you  how  to  box 
wlthou*  an  Instructor. 

No  II  IIOAV  TO  AVRITE  LO VE-LE'TTFR.S 
— A  most  complete  Utile  book,  eontalning  full 
directions  for  writing  love-letters,  and  when 
when  to  u.se  them,  giving  specimen  letters 
for  young  and  old. 

No.  12.  IIOAV  TO  AA  KITE  I  ETFER.S  TO 
LADI ES.  -Giving  complete  Instructions  for 
writing  letters  to  ladles  on  all  subjects,  also 
letters  of  Introduction,  notes  and  requests 

to  It/klt*  9XAX  «a>  .Z _ 


Mi/TTE. — It  is  a  great,  life  secret,  and 
one  that  every  young  man  desires  to  know  all 
about.  There’s  happiness  in  it. 

No  14.  IIOAV  TO  MAKE  CANDY,— A 
complete  hand-book  for  making  all  kinds  of 
candy,  ice-cream,  syrups,  essences,  etc.,  etc. 

No.  18.  HOW  TO  BECOME  BEAUTIFCL. 
ji.T,”®,  brightest  and  most  valuable 

UtHe  books  ever  given  to  the  world.  Every¬ 
body  wishes  to  know  how  to  become  beauti¬ 
ful,  both  male  and  female.  The  secret  is 
simple,  and  almost  costless. 

ENTERTAIN  AN  EVEN- 
lN(i  P.XRl'Y. — A  complete  compendium  of 
games,  sports,  card  diversions,  comic  recita¬ 
tions.  etc.,  suitable  for  parlor  or  drawing¬ 
room  entertainment.  It  contains  more  for 
the  money  than  any  book  published. 

No  21  IIOAV  TO  HUNT  AND  FISH.— The 
most  complete  hunting  and  Ashing  guide  ever 
published.  It  contains  full  instructions  about 
guns,  hunting  dogs,  traps,  trapping  and  Ash¬ 
ing.  together  with  description  of  game  and 
fish. 

No  22.  IIOAV  TO  DO  .SECOND  SIGHT.— 

Heller’s  second  sight  explained  by  his  former 
a.sslstant,  Fred  Hunt.  Jr.  Explaining  how  the 
secret  dialogues  were  carried  on  between  the 
niaglcian  and  th©  boy  on  the  stag*©!  also  glv- 
ing  ail  the  codes  and  signals. 

No.  23.  IIOAV  TO  EXPLAIN  DREA.AIS — 
This  little  book  gives  the  explanation  to  all 
kinds  of  dreams,  together  with  luckv  and 
unlucky  days. 

write  LETTERS  TO 
GENILEMEN. — Containing  full  directions  for 
writing  to  gentlemen  on  all  subjects 

No.  2.7.  IIOAV  TO  BECOME  A  GY.MN'AST — 
Containing  full  instructions  for  all  kinds  of 
gymnastic  sports  and  athletic  exercises  Fm- 
bracing  thirty-five  Illustrations.  By  Professor 
V\  .  Macdonald. 

No.  20.  HOAA  TO  ROAV,  SAIL  AND  HCIl  I> 
A  B0.4  r.— Fully  illustrated.  Full  instructions 
are^lven  in  this  little  book,  together  with  In- 
strifrtlons  on  swimming  and  riding,  companion 
sports  to  boating. 

No.  27.  IIOAV  ro  REdTE  AND  HOOK  OF 
RKCI  r.ATIONS. — Containing  the  most  popular 
selections  In  use,  comprising  Dutch  dialect 
French  dialect,  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect 
pieces,  together  with  many  standard  readlnes 

No.  28.  HOAA  TO  TELL  FORTI  N  FS — 
Everyone  is  desirous  of  knowing  what  his  fu¬ 
ture  life  will  bring  forth,  whether  happiness 
or  misery,  wealth  or  poverty.  A’ou  can  tell 
by  a  glance  at  this  little  book.  Buy  one  and 
bo  convinced. 

-No.  20.  IIOAV  TO  BECO.AIE  AN  INVFN 
TOR.  Every  boy  should  know  how  inventions 
originated.  This  book  explains  them  all  giv¬ 
ing  example  in  electricity,  hydraulics,  m'agne- 
tlsm.  optics,  pneumatics,  mechanics,  etc. 


No,  18  IIOAV  TO  DO  11;  OR,  llooK  OF 

.  ,  t  xjr  ...r,,,.  Kxc’ulitttiii-s.  mecnanicft,  etc 
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No.  30.  HOAV  TO  COOK.— One  of  the  most 
instructive  books  on  cooking  ever  published- 
It  contains  recipes  for  cooking  meats,  flsh, 
gamC’  and  oysters;  also  pies,  puddings,  cakes 
ana  all  kinds  of  pastry,  and  a  grand  collec¬ 
tion  of  recipes. 

No.  31.  HOAV  TO  BECO.ME  A  SPEAKER 
—^Containing  fourteen  illustrations,  giving  the 
positions  requisite  to  become  a  good 
elocutionist.  Also  con- 

prose  Ind^'^oe^^r  a'^thors  of 

No.  32’  HOW  TO  RIDE  A  B3CYCI  F _ 

‘P®^^'^fHons  for  beginners,  choice 
ol  a  inachlne,  hints  on  training,  etc.  A  com- 
plete  book.  Full  of  practical  Illustrations 
No.  35.  HOAV  TO  PLAY  GAMES— f 
plete  and  useful  little  book,  conta'lnlng  t™e 
rules  and  regulations  of  billiards  bagltelle! 
backgammon,  croquet,  dominoes  etc.  ^  ‘ 

No.  3(5.  HOAV  TO  SOLVE  COM  N’DRI  ms 

of  ordinary  dlsea.ses  and  aUments 
^?c?AA’ 

weS:"ofter!“?a?,.?qurrre’ls  and"M 

ho^v  ^  to  ^cure^sklns^  Copiously  illustrafed. 
MEN’S  joke  ^  KND 

rlety  of  the  latest  j^rused  '** 

famous  end  men.  No  amateur  i”®** 

complete  without  this  wonde  ul  I’ 

No.  42.  THF:  ROV^  Ol  book. 

STFMP  SPEAKER —pnntofil  ^  'ORK 

"'N.rT:,'  ‘ 

"'t"--  ifS  vr:: 

nultable  for  anv  time  and  A'erse* 

mo^.'^Rrspect'^^aml  VJfndi^en 

STRKI  (.FIDE  AND  IokV'J.  '«1V. 

thing  new  and  very  inetrucii  ***'*^t 
should  obtain  this  book  a>  i'.*" 
instruction*  for  organising  ..1*  contain,  rjn 
strel  troupe.  an  amateur  mi«. 

3  for  26  ctB.,  In  money  or  p^^ata|^e  atampa.  by 
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